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HOLLO ON T.HE RHINE. 



Chaptee I. "..■'*; 
TffE Approach to Colog-jJb,. 



JL ciicugh aljovc the continent of Europe to sur- 
vey the wliole of it at one view, lie would sec tliea 
land gradually rising from tlic borders of the scftB 
on every side, towards a portion near the ccntro. I 
where he would boliold a vast region of moun- 
tainous country, with torrents of water mnninj; 
down the slopes and through the valleys of it, 
while the summits were tipped with perpetual 
unow. The central part of this raasa of moun- 
tains forma what ia called Switzerland, the eastern 
[inrt is the Tyrol, and the western Savoy. But 
■ hough the men who live on those niountaina have 
ihii^ made tliree countries out of them, the whole 
rt'K'oii is in nature one. It constitutes one mighty 
nia.'>.s of mountainous land, which is lifted up so 
hi^h into the air that all the summits rise into 




the regions of intense "ayd perpetual cold, 

so condense contuiual!;, from the atmoaphen^j 

inexhaustible qua'^jftilfs of rain and snow. 

Tlie water yiHrfeh' falls upon this mountainous 
region must ctf. douree find its way to the ^ea. In 
doing so .tko'thousauda of smaller torrcnte unite 
with eaeii .'other into lai-gei- and larger streams, 
until at length they make four mighty rivers — , 
tljig'-IjiEgest and most celebrated in Europe, 
.■Uie^. streams of the southern flopcs of the moniKij 
""fifljns form one great river, wliich flowa cast inl 
.'•'the Adriatic. This river is the Po. Oi 
western side the thousands of mountain torrents 
combine and form the Rhone, wiiicli, making a 
great bend, turns to tJic southward, and Qows into 
the Mediterranean. On. the eastern aide the 
water can find no escape till it has travci'sed the 
whole eontinejit to the ca^^tward, and reached the 
Black Sea. This stream is t!ie Danube. And 
finally, on the nortJi the immense number of cas- 
cades and torrents which come out from the gla- 
ciers, or ponr down the ravines, or meander 
through the valleys, or issue from the lakes, of 
the northern slope of the mountains, combine at 
Dasle, and flow north across tiie wliole continent, 
nearly six hundred miles, to tJie North 
Tiiis river is the Rhine. 

All this, which 1 have thus been explainii. 
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Tha River Blilns. -• l» hilila Inlainki. 

may be seen very clearly if you turn to any map 
or Europe, and lind tiie mountainous rcf^ion in the 
centre, and then trace the courses of tlie loiii' 
great rivers, aa I have described them. 

It would seem tliat tho <Muntry through which 
ihe RiYCr Rhine now flows waa at first very un- 
even, presenting valleys and broad dt;prcHsiiiiiB, 
whicli the waters of the river filled, thua forming 
great shallow lakes, that extended over very con- 
siderable tracts of country. To process of time, 
however, tliese lakes became filled with the sedi- 
ment whicii was bi-ouglit down by the river, and 
thns great flat plains of very rich and level land 
were Ibrincd. At every inundation of the river, 
of course, these plains, or intervals, as they are 
eomctimes ealied, would be overflowed, and fresh 
dcjiosits would be laid upon them ; so that in the 
i-oui'se of ages the surface of them would ritw ■ 
several feet above the ordinary level of the rivei-. 
In fact they would continuo to rise in this way 
liutil they were out of the I'cach of the highest 
inandationg. 

Immense plains of the most fertile land, whicli ■ 
Bocro to have been formed in this way, exist at 
Ihe present time along the banks of Ihe Rhine at 
various places. These plains ai-c all very highly 
cultivated, and are rich and beautiful beyond d» 
ecriptioD. To see them, however, it is 
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to travel over thcru in a diligence, or |)ost chaise^ 
oi' by railway trains ; for in aailiug np and down 
the river, along the margin of tlicoi, in a steam- 
boat, you are not iiigli chouk'' t" overlook tlieni. 
You see uotliing all tbe way, in tliesc places, but 
a low, green bank on each aide of the river, witli 
a fringe of trcca and shrubbery along the margin 
of it. 

For about one iinndred miles of its conrae, 
liowever, near the central portion of it, tlic river 
flows through a very wild and mounlniuous dis- 
trict of country, or rather through a district 
which was once wild, though now, even in the 
steepest slopes and declivities, it is cultivated like 
a garden. The reason vhy these mountainous . 
regions are bo highly cultivated in because tlie 
soil and clitnate are such that they produce the 
best and most delicious grapes in the world, 
niey have consequently, from time imuicuiorial, 
been inhabited by a dense population. Eveiy 
foot of ground where there is room foi- a vine to 
grow is valuable, and wliei'e tlie slope was origi- 
nally sleep and rocky, the peasants of former 
ages have gathered out the rocks and stones, and 
bnilt walla of them lo terrace up the land. The 
villages of these peasiinls, too, are seen every 
where nestling in the valleys, and clinging to the 
•jides of tlie hitls, while the summits of almost uM 
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the elevations are crowned with tlie ruins of old 
feadal castles built by barons, or chiefs, or kin^ 
or military bisliops of ancient times, famous in 
liiatory. This picturesque portion of tlie river, 
■which extends from Bonn, a little above Cologne, 
to MaycDce, — whicli towns you will readily find 
on almost any map of Europe, — was the part 
which Mr. George and RoUo particularly desired 
to see. When they left Switzerland they intended 
to come down the river, and see the scenery in 
descending. But Mr. George met some friends 
of his on the frontier, who persuaded him to make 
a short tour with tlicm in Germany, and so come 
to the Rhine at Cologne. 

" We can then," said he to Rollo, " go up the 
river, and see it in ascending, which I think is 
the beat way. When we get through all the fine 
scenery, — which we shall do at Maycnce, — we 
can then go up to Strasbourg, and take the railroad 
there for Paris — tlie same way that we came." 

" Yes," said Rollo, " I sliall like ttuit." 

Bollo liked it simply because it would make 
the journey longer. 

When at length, at the end of the tour in Ger- 
many, our travellers were approaching Cologne 
on the Rhine, Rollo began to look out, some milee 
before they readied it, to watch for the first ap- 
ance of tlie town. He Lad been riding in 



the coupe of the Jilifrence* with liia uucle; liut 
now, in order that lie might sec better, he haij 
chaoged his place, and ktken a scat on tlie hau- 
qaettc. The banquette is a scat on the top of 
(he eoach, and though it is covered above, it ia 
open in front, and so it affords an excellent view. 
Mr. George remained in the coupe, being very 
much intereHted in reading his guide liook. 

At length Rollo called out fo tell his uncle 
that the city was in view. The windows of the 
conp^ were open, so that by Icauing over and 
looking down ho could spe^ to his uncle withoot 
any diffiailty. 

Mr. George was so busy reading hiB guide 
book that he paid little attention to what UoUo 
said. 

"Uncle George," said Rollo, calling louder, 
"I can BOO the city ; and in the midst of it is a 
church witli a great square tower, and soiuetliing 
very gingulai- on the top of it." 

Mr. George still continued his reading. 

" There in a spire on the top of the church," 
continued Rollo, " but it is bent down on one 
side entirely, as if it had half blown over." 

" 0, no," said Mi. George, still continuing In 
read. 
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" It really is," said Rollo. " I wish yiin would 
look, nncle George. It is something very ain^- 
lai- iniiced." 





All. Go<irp:(t yielded at length to tliese iiripor- 
tuuilies, and looked out. The country around in 
, evei'y direction was one vtist plain, covered with 
Gelds of grain, luxuriant and bonntiTul beyond 



description. It was wittiout aay fences or oDiei 
divisions except such as were produced by differ- 
ent kinds of cultivation, so tliat tlio view extended 
interminably in almost every direction. Tlici'e 
were rows and copses of trees here and there, 
giring variety and life to the view, and from 
among them were sometimes to be seen the spires 
of distant villages. In the distance, too, in the 
direction in which RoUo poinlctl, lay the town of 
Cologne. The roofs of t!ie houses extended over 
a very wide area, and among tiiem there was seea 
a dark square tower, very high, and crowned, as 
RoUo had said, with what seemed to be a spire, 
only it was bent over half way ; and there it lay 
at an angle at which no spire could possibly stand, 

" What can it mean ? " asked Rollo. 

"I am sure I do not know," said Mr. George. 

Next to Rollo, on the banquette, was seated a 
young man, who had mounted up there about an 
hour before, though Rollo had not yet spoken to 
him. RoUo now, however, turned to him, aud 
asked him, in English, if he sjioke English. 

The young man smiled and shook his head, 
implying that he did not understand. 

Rollo then asked him, in French, if he spoka 
French. 

The young man said, "JiTHn." 
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Rollo knew that nein was tlie German word 
for no, and he presumed that the language of his 
fellow-traveller was German. So he pointed to 
Ihe steeple, and asked, — 

" Was ist das 7 " 

This phrase, Was * ist das ? is the German of 
What is that? Koilo knew very little of Ger- 
man, but he had learned this question long before, 
having had occasion to ask it a great many times. 
It ia trne he seldom or never could understand 
the answers he got to it, but that did not prevent 
him from asking it continually whenever there 
waa occasion. He said it was some satisfactiou 
to find that the people could understand his ques- 
tion, even if he could not understand what they 
said in reply to it. 

The man immediately commenced an earnest 
explanation ; but Gollo could not understand one 
word of it, from beginniug to end. 

The truth of the case was, that tJic supposed 
leaning epire, which Rollo saw, was in reality a 
monstrous cratie that was mounted on one of the 
towers of the celebrated unfinished cathedral at 
Cologne. This cathedral was commenced about 
six hundred years ago, and was meant to be the 
fondest edifice of the kind in the world. They 
laid out the plan of it five hundred feet long, and 




two liundrod and fifty feet wide, and dcsiffned t 
carry up the toivera and spirea five huudred feet 
high. Toil can see now how long this church 
was to be by going out into the road, or to any 
other smooth and level place, aud there ineasm- 
iug off two hundred and fifty paces by walking. 
The pace — that is, the Umg step — of a boy of 
ten or twelve years old is probably about two 
feet. That of a full grown man is reckoned al 
three feet. So that by walking off, by long sl^s, 
1^11 yon have counted two hundred and lifty of 
them, you can see how long this church was to 
be ; and then by turning a corner and measuriug 
one hundred and twenty-five paces in a line at 
light angles to the first, yon will see how wide it 
was to be. To walk entirely round such an area 
as this would he nearly a third of a mile. 

The church was laid out and begun, and during 
the whole generation of the workmen that began 
it, the bnilding was prosecuted with all tlie means 
and money that could be procured ; and when 
Ihat generation passed away, the next continued 
the work, until, at l«igth, in about a hundreil 
years it was so far advanced that a portion of it 
could have a roof put over it, and be consecrated 
as a church, Tiiey still went on, for one or two 
centuries more, until they had carried up the 
walls to a consideralile height in many purts, and 
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bad nusod one of ili« towers lo aa plevstioB 
of alxtnt a boDdred and fiftv fefl. Witeu Um 
Tork bad adraitred iLns tir the govcmmciit of 
Holland, in the coarse of ?ome of the wars id 
which ther were «igaged, closed the moslfa of 
the Rhine, so that the ships of Colt^ne covld no 
more go np and down to get oat to sea. Tlus 
ti»ey could easily do, for the coontry of nollaod 
ifl situated at the month of the lUiine, and the 
Datch goTnniment was at that time exGremely 
powerful. TiK-y had strong fleets and great for- 
Creaecs at the mouth of the rirer, and thns they 
could easily cuulrol tlic narigation of it. Thus 
the merchants of Cologne could no more import 
good^ from foreign lands for other people to come 
thei-c and buy. but tlie infaabiliiuts were obliged 
to send to Holland to pui-cha^e what th^ 
required for tliemselvcs. The town, therefore, 
declined greatly in wealth aud prosperity, and no 
more money could be raised for carrying on the 
work of tlie cathedral. 

At the time when the work was interrupted 
the builders were engaged chiefly on one of tlie 
tnwera, which they had carried up about one 
fanndrcd and fifty feet. The stones which were 
nsed for this tower were very large, and in order 
to hoist them up the workmen used a inonati-oua 
iCrane, which was reared on the suniinil of it. 
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This crane was made of timbcra risiDg oblique!)* 
from a reTolviog platform in tLe centre, and 
meeting in a point which projected beyond the 
wall in such a manner that a chain from the end 
of it, hanging freely, would descend to the ground. 
The Btones which were to go up were then fas- 
tened to this chain, and hoisted up by machinery. 
When they were raised liigh enough, that is, just 
above the edge of the wall, the whole crane was 
turned round upon ils platform, in such a manner 
as to bring the stone in over the wall ; and then 
it wafl let down into the place which had been 
prepared to receive it. 

When the work on the cathedral was suspended 
on account of the want of funds, the men left this 
crane on the top of the tower, becausa they hoped 
to be able to resume the work again before long. 
But years and generations passed, and the pros- 
pect did not mend ; and at last the old crane, 
which in its lofty position was exposed to all 
the storms and tempests of the sty, of course be- 
gan gradnally to decay. It is true it was pro 
tocted as much as poaaible by a sort of casing 
made around it, to shelter it from the weather ; 
but notwithstanding this, in the course of several 
centuries it i)ecame so unsound that there be' 
gan to be danger that it might fall. Tlie au- 
thorities of the town, therefore, decided lo take 
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it down, intending to postpone putting up a new 
One nntil the work of finishing the cathedral 
should be resumed, if indeed it ever should be 
resumed. 

The people of the town were very sorry to see 
the crane taken down. It had stood there, like 
a leaning spire, upon the top of the cathedral, 
from their earliest childhood, and from the ear- 
Best childhood, in fact, of their fathers and grand- 
fathers before thom. Besides, the taking down of 
the crane seemed to be, in some sense, on indica- 
tion that the thought of ever finishing the cathe- 
dral was abandoned. This made them still more 
uneasy, and a short time afterwards a tremendous 
thunder atorm occurred, and this the people con- 
wdered as an expression of the displeasure of 
Heaven at the impiety of forsaking such a work, 
and as a warning to them to put up the crane 
again. So a new crane was made, and mounted 
on the tower as before, and being encased and 
enclosed like the other, it had at a distance the 
appearance of a leaning spire, and it waa this 
vliich bad attracted Rollo's attention in his ap- 
proach to Cologne. 

Within a few years, on account of the opening 
again of the navigation of the Rliine, and other 
eaoaes, the city of Cologne, with all the surround- 
ing country, has been returning to its former 



prosperity, and the. plan of finidhing thu catliedral 
liaa been resumed. The government of PruFfsio 
takes a frreat interest in the undertaking, and the 
kings and princes of other countries in Germany 
make contributions to it, A society has been 
organized, too, to collect funda for tliis purpose 
all over Europe, More than a million of dollars 
have already been raised, and the work of com- 
pleting the cathedral has been resumed in good 
earnest, and ia now rapidly going on. 

All this Hollo's fellow-traveller attempted to 
explain to him ; but as he i*poke in German, 
Rollo did not understand hira. 

When Mr. George and Eollo reached their 
hotel, and had got fairly established in their 
room, Mr, George took his cane and jirepared to 
" go exploring," as he called it. 

" Well, Rollo," said he, " what shall we go to 
«eo first ? " 

" I want (o go and see the cathedral," replied 
Rollo. 

" The cathedral ? " said Mr. George. " I am 
surprised at that. Yon don't usually cai-e mwh 
nbout churches." 

" But this does not look much like a church," 
said Rollo. " I saw the end of it aa we caraa 
into the town. It looks like a ran.ge of cliffs 
rising high into the air, with grass njid bushes 
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Htm tb0 cathedral looks. 

growing on the top of tliem, and wolves and 
liears reaching ont their heads and looking 
down." 

Mr. Greorge complied with Rollo's request, and 
went to see the catiiedral first. The adventures 
which the travellers met with on tlie excn)^on 
will be described in the next chapter. 
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Chapter II. 
The Unfinished Cathedral, 

As soon as Mr. George and Rollo issued from 
the door of their hotel into the street, which was 
very narrow and without sidewalks, so that they 
were obliged to walk in the middle of it, a young 
man, plainly but neatly dressed, came up to them 
from behind, and said something to tliem in Ger- 
man. He was wliatis called a commissioner, and 
he was coming to offer to act as their guide in 
seeing the town. 

Nearly all tlie travelling on the Rhine is pleas- 
ure travelling. The strangers consequently, who 
arrive at any town or city by the steamboats and 
by railway, come, almost all of them, for the pur- 
pose of seeing the churches and castles, and other 
wonders of the place, and not to transact busi- 
ness ; and in every town there is a great number 
of persons whose employment it is to act as guides 
in showing these things. These men hover about 
the doors of the hotels, and gather in front of all 
the celebrated churches, and in all public places 



" No," paid Mr. (Icorge, " I am acquainted with 
tlie town, and I have no need of a guide," 

Mr. George had studied the map and the guide 
hook, until he knew the town quiic well enough 
for all liiB purfiosee. 

"You siieak English, perliapa," said the com- 
missionor, and then proceeded to repeat what he 
had Baid before, in broken English. He supposed 
tljat Mr. George and EoUo were English [leople, 
and that they would be more likely to engage 
liim as a guide, if they found that he could explain 
the wonders to them in their own language. 

Mr. George said, " No, no, I do not wish for a 
guide," 

" Dere is die churts of St, Ursula," said the 
commissioner, persisting, " and die gi-aud towers 
of die grass St. Martin, whicli is vare bu'ful." 

Mr. George finding that refusals did no good, 
determined to take no further notice of the com- 
missioner, and so began to talk to Kollo, walking 
on all the time. The commissioner continued for 
some time to enumerate the churches and otlier 
public buildings, which he could show the stran- 
gers if they would but put themselves under his 
guidance ; but when at length he found thut they 
would not listen to him, lie went away. 

Very soon an old beggar man came limping 
along on a crutch, with a countenance haggard 




and miserable, and. advaiR-inK to tliem. hold ' 
ont liis cap for almB. Mi-. Ocorge, wlio tlufii^ttt 
it vos not best to give to be^r^urtt in the ulrtxU, 
was going on without rt^rdinj; liirn ; but ttl4 




up in despair, Rollo put his hand in his poukot, 
and feeling among tho money there, happened to 
bring np a small copper coin, whicli he at once 
and instinctively dropped into the beggar's cap. 
Uc performed tlie movement a little slyly, so that 
Mr. George did not Bee him. Tliis he was able 
to do from tlic fact that the beggar was on Am 
tide, and not on Mr. George's, and, moreover, a 
little behind. 

As soon as the man received the coin, he took 
it, put the cap on liin head, and fell back out of 

" I am glad he is gone," said Mr, George ; " I 
was afraid he would follow ns half through the 
town." 

Rollo laughed. 

"What is it?" said Mr. George. "What 
makes you laugh 1 " 

" Why, tlie fact is," said Rollo, " I gave him u 
batz." 

" Ah 1 " said Mr. George. 

" Yea," said Rollo, " or something like a batz, 
that I had in my pocket." 

A batz is a small Swiss coin, of tho value of a 
fifth of a eent. Rollo had Ijccome familiar with 
tliis money in the course of his travels in Swit- 
zerland, but he did not yet know tlic names of 
the Pmasian coins. Tlie money wliich he gave 
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the b^gar was really wliat tlicy called a p/tn- 

Rollo Bopposed that his uncle would not qnite 
iipprove of his giving the bejrgar this money ; but 
as lie never liked to have any secrecy or conceal- 
iDciit in what he did, he prefrrred to tell bim. 
This is always the best way. 

As Boon as the beo-^ar bad gone, another oom- 
missioner came to ff 1 "le v ces. This time, 
however, Mr. Geo ge afte once telling the man 
that bo did not wi 1 for h Be ces, took no fur- 
ther notice of him and o he soon went away, 

The streets of Colo ne are exceedingly narrow, 
and there are no sidewalks — or scarcely any. 
In one place Mr. George and Rollo passed through 
a street which was so narrow, that, staiidiog in 
the middle and extending his hands, Mr. George 
■conld touch the buildings at the same time on 
each side. And yet it seemed that carriages 
were accustomed to pass through this street, as 
ft was paved regularly, like the rest, and had 
smooth stones laid on each side of it for wheels 
to run in, with grooves, wliich seemed to have 
been worn in them by the wheels that had passed 
li ere. 

The reason why the streets are so narrow in 

• fmjinani-rdftfiHiffrr 
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up in despair, Rollo put his hand in his pocket, 
and fecliug among tho money there, happened to 
bring up a small copper coin, whicli he at oace 
and instinctively dropped into the beggar's cap. 
He performed the movement a little alyly, so that 
Mr. George did not sec hira. ThiB he was able 
to do from the fact that the beggar was on his 
side, and not on Mr. George's, and, moreover, a 
little behind. 

As soon as the man received tho coin, he took 
it, put the cap on liid head, and fell back out of 
view. 

" I ara glad he is gone," said Mr. George ; " I 
was afraid he would follow us half through the 
town." 

Itollo laughed. 

" What is it 'I " said Mr. George. " What 
makes you laugh ? " 

" Why, the fact is," said Rollo, " I gave him ti 
batz." I 

" Ah ! " said Mr. George. M 

" Yes," said Rollo, " or something like a Imt^V 
that I had in my pocket." 

A batz is a small Swiss coin, of the value of a 
fifth of a cent. Rollo had become familiar with 
this money in the course of his travels in Swit- 
zerland, but he did not yet know the names of 
tho Prussian coins. The money which he gave 
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ttic beggar waa really wliat tliey called a pfrn- 

Rollo suppo?ed that his uncle wonid not quit© 
approve of his giving the beg^r this money ; but 
S8 he never liked to have any aecrecy or coDceal- 
mriit in what he did, he preferred to tell him. 
'This is always the best way. 

As soon as the beggar had gone, anothez' com- 
missiouer came to ofl'cr his services. This time, 
however, Mr. George, after once telling the man 
iliat he did not wish for his services, took no fur^ 
tlicp notice of him ; and ?o he soon went away. 

The streets of Cologne are exceedingly narrow, 
and there are no sidewalks — or scarcely any. 
Jn one place Mr. George and Rollo passed through 
a street which was so narrow, that, standing in 
■ttiti middle and extending his hands, Mr. George 
Dould tt)uch the buildings at the same time on 
«ach side. And yet it seemed that carriages 
were accustomed to pass througji this street, as 
it was paved regularly, like the rest, and had 
mootli stones laid on each side of it for wheels 
mn in, with grooves, wliich seemed to have 
ken worn in them by the wheels that had passed 
lere. 

The reason why the streets are so nan-ow in 

* Crunoiinred_ftn«i»er 
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these old towns is, that in the aEcieut times, whi3D 
they were laid out, there were no wheeled car- 
riages in uae, and the streets were only intended 
for foot passengers. When, at length, carriages 
came into use, the houses were all huilt, and ao 
tlie streets could not easily be widened, 

Onr travellers at length reached a large, open 
square, on the farther side of which the immense 
mass of the cathedral was seen rising, like a gray 
and vcnenible ruin. The wall which formed the 
front of it, and which terminated abo*e in the 
unfinished mason work of the towers, was very 
irregular in its outline on the top, having re- 
mained just aa it was left when the builders 
stopped their work upon it, live hundred years 
ago. The whole front of this wall, having been 
formed apparently of clusters of Gothic columns, 
which had become darkened, and corroded, and 
moss- 1,-ove red by time, appeared very nmch, as 
Kollo had said, like a range of cliffs — the resem- 
blance being greatly increased by the green fringe 
of foliage with which the irregular outline of the 
top was adorned. It may seem strange that such 
a vegetation as this could arise and be sustained 
at such a vast elevation. But ancient ruins are 
almost always found to be thus covered with 
plants which grow upon them, even at a very 
great height above the ground, with a luxuriance 
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which ia very aurprisiag to those who witiiesa this 
phenomenon for the first time. The process ia 
this : Mosses and lichens begin to grow hrst on 
the stones and iu the mortar. Tlie roots of thesu 
}>lanta strike in, and assisted hy the sun and rain, 
they gradually disintegrate a porticn of the ma- 
sonry, which, in process of time, forms a soil 
Bu£Bcient for the seeds of other plan ts, bronght by 
the wind, or dropped by birds, to lake root in. 
At first these plantS'do not always come to matu- 
rity ; but when they die and decay, they help to 
increase the soil, and to make a better bed for 
tlie seeds that are to come afterwards. Thus, iu 
course of centuries, the upper surfaces of old 
walls and towers become quite fertile in grass 
and weeds, and sometimes in shrubbery. I once 
^thered sprigs from quite a large rosebush 
wliich I found growing several hundi-ed feet 
above the ground, on one of the towers of the 
cathedral of Strasbourg. It was as flourishing 

rosebush as I should wish to see in any gentle- 
man's garden. 

What RoUo meant by the bears and wolves 
which he said he saw looking down from these 
clifl'-like towers, were great stone figures of these 
animals, that projected from various angles and 
cornices here and there, to serve as waterspouts. 

There was an immense door of entrance to the 
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church, at the end of a very deep, arched recess 
in the middle of the wall, and Mr. George aod 
Hollo went up to it to go io. They were met at 
the door by another commisaioner, who offered liiw 
services to show them the church. Mr. George 
declined this offer, and went in. 

The feeling of amazement and awe which the 
aspect of the interior of the cathedral first awa- 
kened in the minds of our travellers waa for a 
moment interrupted by a nran in a quaint cos- 
tume, wlio came up to them, holding a large silver 
Balvcr in his hand, with money in it. He said 
something to Mr. George and RoUo in German. 
They did not understand what he said ; but hie 
action showed that ho waa taking up a contribu- 
tion, for something or other, from the visitors who 
came to see the church. Mr. George paid no 
attention to him, but walked on. 

On looking above and ai'onnd them, our travel- 
lers found themselves in the midst of a sort of for- 
est of monstrous stone columns, which towered to a 
va't height above tboir heads, and tliero were lost 
ill vaults and arches of the most stupendous mag- 
nificence and grandeur. The floor was of stone, 
being formed of square liiigs-, all cracked and cor- 
i-oded by time. Along the sides of the church 
were various chapels, all adorned with great 
paintings and containinjf altars richly furnished 
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with silver lamps, and glittering paraphernalia 
of all kinds. Parties of ladies and gontlemen, 
strangers from all lands, were walking to and 
fro ai leisure about the iloor, looking at the 
paintiDgs, or gazing up into the vaulted roofa, or 
BtudjTng out the inscriptions on the monuments 
aid sculptures which meet the eye on every hand. 

All this W3S in the body of the church, or the 
naoe, aa it is culled, which is in fact only the veati- 
bule to the more imposing magniBcence of what 
is beyond, in the ambulatory and in the choir. 
Jlr. George and Bollo advanced in this direction, 
and at length they came to a vast screen made of 
a very lofty palisade of iron. They approached 
a door in the centre of the screen, and looking 
through between tiie ii'oti bars, they beheld a 
scene of grandeur and magnificence wholly inde- 
scribable. The carved oak stalls, the gorgeously 
decorated altar, the immeiiae candleatj^ika with 
candles twenty feet high, and the lofty ceiling 
with its splendid frescoes, formed a spectacle so 
imposing that they lioth gazed at it for some mo- 
ments in silent wonder. 

" I wish we could get in," said Bollo. 

" 1 wish so too," said Mr, George ; " but I sup- 
pose that this is a sort of sacred place." 

A moment after this, while Mr. George and 
'Bollo were looking through Liiis grating, a sudden 
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sound of music burst upon their ears. It wiw 
prodnced evidently by an organ and a choir of 
Biiif^rs, and it seemed to come from far above tlicb 
heads. The sound was at once dceijened in vol- 
ume by the reverberation of the vaults and arcliea 
of the cathedral, and at the same time softened in 
tone, so that the effect was inconceivably solemn 

" Hark I " said 5Ir. George, 

" Where does that music come from ? " said' 
Rollo. 

" Hark I " repeated Mr. George. 

So Mr. George and Rollo stood still and 
tened almost brejithlessly to the music, until 



" That was good music," said Rollo, 

Mr. George made a sort of inarticulate excla-' 
mation, which seemed to imply that he had no 
words to express the emotion which the music 
awakened in his mind, and walked slowly away. 

Presently they came to a place on one s 
where there was a great iron gato or door is 
screen, which seemed to be ajar. 

" Here's a door open," said Mr. George ; " 
iia go in here." 

Rollo shrank back a little. " I'm a&aid thi 
will not let us go in here," said he. " It It 
like a private place." 

Rollo was always very particular, in all 
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travels, to avoid every thing like intrusion. He 
would never go where it seemed to him doubtful 
whctlier it was proper to go. By this means be 
saved himself from a great many awkward pre- 
dicaments that persons who act on a contrary 
principle often get themselves into while travel- 
!ii^. Mr. George was not quite so particular. 

" It looks rather private," said Sir, Geoi^fi ; 
" but if they do not wish us to go in, they mu^t 
keep the door shut." 

So he pushed the gi'cat iron gate open, and 
walked in. Rollo followed him, though some- 
what timidly. 

They passed between a row of chapels* on one 
aide, and a high, carved partition on the other, 
which seemed to separate them from the choir, 
until, at length, they came to the end of the parti- 
tion, where there was a gate that led directly into 
the choir. Mr. George turned in, followed by 
Bollo, and they found themselves standing in the 
midst of a scene of gorgeous magnificence which 
it is utterly impossible to describe. 



• Thew chapclB src recesses or alcoies along the side of the 
*iireh, fitted up and furnislicd with altars, cracifiies, conft! 
■ionals, pain^gB, images, nod othet Bacred emblents oonaectod 
with the ritual of the Catholic warship. They are asuaUy raised 
> atep or tw> ■bore the floor of the church, and are separated 
from it bf an nrnaiuenled railing, vtth a gnta in the middle of it 
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" That is where the music caraa from that we 
heard," said Rollo, pointing upward. 

Mr, George looked up where Rollo had pointed, 
and there he saw a gallery at a great elevation 
above them, with a choir of singers in front, and 
an enormona organ towering to a great height 
towards the vaulted roof behind. The choir was 
sepai'ated from the body of the church by ranges 
of columns above, and by richly-carved and orna- 
mental screens and railings liclow. The ceilings 
were beautifully painted in fresco, and here and 
there were to be seen lofty windows of stained 
glass, antique and venerable in form, and inde- 
scribably rich and gorgeous in coloring. 

After gazing about upon this scene for a few 
minutes with great admiration and awe, Rollo 
called his uncle's attention to a discovery which 
he suddenly made. 

" See," said he ; " uncle Geoi^e, there is a 
congregation." 

So saying, Rollo pointed across the choir to a 
sort of gateway, which was opposite to the aide 
on which they came in, and where, through the 
spaces which opened between the great columns 
that intervened, a cougregation were seen assem- 
bled. They were in a chapel which was situated 
in thai part of the church. The chapel itself 
was full, and a grciit many persons were sealeu 



in UiB various spaces vtar. 3fr. George acil 
llollo walked across the choir, and joiued this 
cougregatiun bj taking a position noar a pUlar, 
where they could see what was froinff on. 

At a comer near a littli; fratcway in a railing, 
where the people appeared to come in. there was 
a woman sitting with a brush in her hand. The 
bnish was wet with holy water. The people, as 
they came in. — for a few came in after Rollo and 
Mr. George arrived at the place, — touched their 
fingere to this bruah, to wet tiicm, and tiien 
crossed themselves with the holy water. 

At the allar was a priest dressed in splendid 
pontifiuals. He was standing with his back to 
the people. There was a great number of im- 
mensely tall candlesticks on each side of him, and 
a great many otiier (;rlittering emblems. The 
priest was dreaeod in garment's richly embroidered 
with gold. There was a boy behind him dressed 
also ill a very singular manner. The priest and 
tlio boy went through with a great variety of 
ptn-fbrmances before tlie altar, none of which 
Rollo could at all understand. From time to 
time the boy would ring a little bell, and the 
organ and tlie choir of singcra in tlie lofty gallery 
would begin to play and sing ; and then, a.fU'.T a 
|1^ort time, the music would coase, and tlie priest 
und the l»oy would go on witli their performanoca 
IK before. 
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Presently Rollo heard a sound of marching 
aloLft the paved floor, p.nd looking into the clioir 
whepce the Munds proceeded, he saw a. proces- 
sion formed of boys, with a priest, bearing some 
glittering sacred uteitsile of silver in his hand: 
at the head of them. The boys were all dresaet. 
alike. The dress consisted of a long crimson 
robe with a white frock over it, which came down 
below the waist, and a crimson cape o\-er the 
frock, which covered the shoulderB, Thus they 
were red above and below, and white in the 
middle. 

One of these boys had a censer in his hands, and 
another had a little bell ; and as they came along 
you could see the censer swinging in the air, and 
the volumes of fragrant smoke rising from it, and 
you could hear the tinkling of the little bell. 
The priest advanced to the altar before wliich the 
audience were sitting, and there, while the ceusei 
was waving and the smoke was ascending, he pei 
formed various ceremonies which Rollo could nol 
at all understand, bnt which seemed to ioteresl 
the congregation very mnch, for they bowed 
tinually, and crossed themselves, and seemed im- 
pressed with a very deep solemnity. 

Presently, when the ceremony was coi 
Ihe procession returned into the choir, the priest 
at the head of it, just as it came. 
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When tlio proccsHioii had passed away, Mr. 
George made a sign for RoUo to follow him, iiQd 
then walked along out through the gate wliere 
the woman was sitting with the holy water. She 
held out the brush to Mr, George and RoUo aa 
they passed, but they did not take it. 

'■ What ridieiilous mummeries I " said Rollo, in 
u low tone, as soon as they had got out of the 
hearing of the congregation. 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " they seem so to us ; 
btrat I have a certain respect for all those eeremo- 
^DJes, since they are meant to be the worship of 
food." 

" I thought it was the worship of images," said 
f BoUo. " Did not you see the images ? " 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " I saw them ; and 
Iperhaps wo can make it out that those rites are, 
■In reality, the worship of images ; but they are not 
Bmeon/ for that. They are meant for 'he worship 
l«f OwL" 
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Chapter III. 
The Galleries. 

" I WANT to get up upon tho towers," said 
Rollo, " if we can." 

■' Yea," said Mr. George, " but I want first to 
go and see tlic tomb of the three kings." 

" What is that 7 " a^kcd Rollo. 

" I will tihow you," said Mr. George. So say- 
ing, Mr. George led the way, aad Rollo followed, 
along what is called the ambulatory, which is a 
broad space that extends all around the head of 
tiie crosa in the cathedral churches of Eoi'ope; 
between the screen of the choir on one side and 
the ranges of chapels on tho other. The ambu- 
latory is usually very grand and imposing in the 
effect which it produces on the mind of the 
visitor, on account of the immense columns which 
border it, the loftiness of the vaulted roof, whiirh 
forms a sort of sky_over it above, and by tho 
elaborate carvings and sculptui^es of the screen 
on one side, and the goi'geous decorations of the 
chapels on the other. Then all aloiLg the floor 




Uicre are sculptured monuments of ancient war- 
riore armed to the teetli in marble representationB 
of iron and steel, while the walls are adorned 
with rich paintings of immense magnitude, rep- 
rcsi'nting scenes in the life of the Savior, There 
BPemed to Mr. George some incongruity between 
the reverence evinced for the teachings and ex- 
ample of Jesus, in the pictures above, and the 
honor paid to the barbarous valor of Ihe Gghtiog 
old barons, in the monuincats and efBgies which 
occupied tlie pavement below. 

At length, at the head of the cross, exactly op- 
posite to tlio centre of the high altar, which faced 
Ae choir, in the place which seemed to be the 
i^ecial place of honor, Mr. George pointed to a 
nail, square enclosure, or sort of projecting closet, 
'hich was richly cai'ved and gilded, and adorned 
'Vitb a variety of ancient inscriptions. 

" There," said Mr. George, " that must be the 
lomb of the tUroe kings. That is the sepulchre 
vhich coutains, as tliey pretend, the skulls of the 
ilhree wise men of the east, who came to Bethle- 
Item to worship J^tia tlie night on which be was 

" How came they here ? " asked Rollo. 

"They were at Milan about six or eight hun- 
dred years ago," said Mr. George, " and they 
jrere plundered from tlie church there by a great 



general, and given to the Archbiahop of Oologoe, 
and he put them in this church. Tliey have been 
licre ever since, and they arc prized very higlily 
indeed. They are set round with gold and 
pi-eciuus atones, and have the names of the uma 
Diarked on them in letters formed of rubies." 

" Can we see them ? " asked Rollo. Aa he 
said thia he climbed up upon a little step, and at- 
tempted to look through a gilded grating in the 
front of the coffer which contained the rubies. 

" Yes," .^id Mr. George, " but wo must pay the 
sacristan for showing Ihem to iia. We can ask 
him alHJut them when we come down from the 
galleries." 

"And besides," continued Mr.. George, " tiie 
guide book says that under the floor of the church, 
just in front of the tomb of the three kings, the 
heart of Mary de Medicia is buried. That must 
be the place." 

So saying, Mr, George pointed to a large, 
square flagstone, which looked somewhat difl'cr- 
out from tlie others around it, Rollo gazed a 
moment at the atone, and then said, — 

" I suppose so ; but I don't care much about 
the=e things, uncle George. Let us go up into 
the lowers." 

■' Very well," said Mr. George, " we will go 
and see if we can find tlie way." 



So our travellers wenton along the ambulatory , 
and Ihence into the aislca and nave of the church, 
stopping, however, every 'few ininutca to gaze at 
taome gorgeouslj decorated altar, or largo and 
■beautiful painting, or quaint old effigy, or at 
some monument, or inscription, or antique and 
■■timo-wom sculpture. There were a great many 
Other parties of visitors, consisting of ladies and 
■gentlemen, and sometimeB children, rambling 
about the church at the same time. Rollo ob- 
"served, as he passed these groups, that Rome were 
-iaiking French, some German, and some English. 
'Here and there, too, Rollo passed plain-looking 
people, dressed like peasants, who were kneeling 
•before Bomo altar or cnicifix, saying their prayers 
r counting their beads, and wearing a very de- 
-Tout and solemn air. Some of these persons took 
BO notice of Mr. George and Rollo as they passed 
Ihem ; but others would follow tliem with their 
eyes, scrutinizing their dress and appearance very 
^^losely until they got by, though they continued 
MI the time to move their lips and utter inarticu- 
late mmmurings. 

"I don't think those girh are attending nnicli 
llo their prayers," said Rollo. 

I'm afraid the girls in the Protestunt churches 
In Atnerica do not attend to them mndi better," 
ikid Mr. George. "There is a ^eat deal of 



time spent in seeing how people arc drepsed by 
worshippers in otlier churches than the Koman 
Catholic." 

At len;^th Rolto canglit a view of the man 
who had held the plate for a contribution, at the 
time when he and Mr. George came in at the 
church door. He was walking to and fro, wiih 
his plate in his hand, in a distant portion of the 
church. Rnllo immediately offered to go to him, 
and ask how he and Mr. George were to get to 
the towers. So he left Mr. George looking at a 
great painting, and walked off in that direction. 

Just before Roilo came to the man, his atten- 
tion was atti'acteii by a girl of about twelve or 
tliirtoen years of age, who was strolling about 
the church at a little distance before him, swing- 
ing her bonnet in her hand. She was very pretty, 
and her dark eyes shone with a very brilliant, 
but somewhat roguish expression. She stopped 
when she saw Rollo coming, and eyed liim with a 
mingled look of curiosity and pleasure. 

Rollo, observing that this young lady appeared 
not to be particularly afraid of him, thought he 
would accost her. 

" Do you speak French ?" said he in French, 
as he was walking slowly by her. He supposed 
from her appearance t!iat she was a French girl. 
and so ho spoke to her in that language. 
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The gii'l replied, not in PVendi, but in Eng- 
3h,— 

" Yes, and Eagliali too/' 

" How did you know that I spolce English? " 
Biiitl RoUo, speaking now in English himself. 

" l(y jour looks," said the girl. 

'■ What is your name? " asked Rollo. 

" Toll tnc your name first," said the girl. 

" My name is Rollo," said Rollo. 

" And mine," replied the stranger, " is llinuie." 

" Do you Bcc that man out there," said Minnie, 
Immediately after Idling her name, " who is galh- 
«'ing the donations ? Come and see what a play 
I will play him." 

Minnie was a French girl, and so, tliough she 
had learned English, she did not speak it quite 
according to the established usage. 

So she walked along towards the contribution 
maa, wearing a very grave and demure esprea- 
tion of countenance aa she went. Rollo kept by 
her side. As soon as they came near, the man 
held out hia plate, hoping to receive a contrilm- 
tion from them. But as the plate already con- 
ilaiiicd money which had been put in by former 
»ntributors, the action was precisely as if the 
nan were offering money to the children, instead 
■of aj^king it of them. So Minnie put forth her 
ttond, and making a courtesy, look one of the 
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pieces of money that were in tlie plate, pretend- 
Lug to suppose tliat tlie nmu meant to give it to 
lier, and said at tiie same time, in Frcncli, — 

"I am very much obliged to you, sir. It is 
just what I wanted." 

The man immediately exclaimed, " JVein 
nein ! " which is tlie German for No ! no 1 and 
then went on saying something in a very ear- 
nest tone, and holding out his hand for Minnie 
TO give him back the money. Minnie did so, and 
llien, looking up at RoUo with a very arch and 
roguish ex[)ression of eountenance, she turned 
round and skipped away over the stone pave- 
ment, until s!ie was lost from view behind an 
enormous column. RoUo saw her afterwards 
walking about with a gentleman and lady, the 
party to which she l>elonged. 

Rollo then asked the man who held the plate 
what he should do to get up into the towere. 
He asked this question in French, and the man 
replied in French that he must go " to the Swiss,' 
and the Swiss would give him a ticket, 

" Where shall 1 find the Swiss ? " asked Rollo 

The man pointed to a distant part of the 
church, where a number of people were going in 
through a great iron gateway. 

" Yon will find him there somewhere," said the 
man, " and you will know him by his red dreaa." 
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So RoUo went and reported to his uiiclu 
Geoi^, and they together went in pwreuit of tlie 
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Swiss. They aoon came to the groat gate ; and 
just inside of it they saw a toaTi di-essctt in a long 
rfd gown whicli came down to his ankles, Tliia 
('roved to be what they called the Swiss. On 
making known to him what they wanted, this man 
gave them a ticket, — thoy paying him the usual 
foe for it, — and then went and found a guide 
who was to show them up into tlie galleries. 

The guide, taking them nnder his charge, led 
them outside the church, and then conducted 
t!iem to a door leading into a small round tower, 
which was built at an angle of the wall. This 
tower, though small in size, was as high as the 
church, and it contained a spiral staircase of 
stone, which conducted Up into the upper parts 
of the edifice. Mr. George and Rollo, however, 
found that they could not go up to the towers 
|]ut only to what were called the galleries, Bnt 
it proved in the end that they had quite enough of 
climbing and of walking along npon dizzy heights, 
in visiting the?e galleries, and Rollo was very 
willing to come down again when he had walked 
round the npper one of them, without ascending 
to the towers. 

There were three of these galleries. The first 
was an inner oue ; that is, it was inside the 
church. The two others were ontside. T!ie 
party was obliged to ascend to a vast height he- 
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ft>ri? they readied the first gallery. This gallery 
was a very narrow passage, barely wide enough 
for one person to walk in, which extended all 
around the choir, with a solid wall on one side, 
and archea through which they could look down 
into the church helow un the other. After walk- 
ing along for several hundred feet, listening to 
the swelling sounds of the music, which, coming 
from the organ and choir below, echoed grandly 
and solemnly among the vanlts and arches above 
tliem. until they reached the centre of the curve 
at the head of the cross, Mr. George and Rollo 
stopped, and loaned over the stone parapet, and 
jookcd down. Tlie parapet was very liigh and 
Tery Uiick, and Rollo had to climb np a little 
tif)on it before ho could see over. 

They gazed for a few minutes in silence, com- 
i^tetely overwhelmed with the dizzy grandeur of 
4he viev. It is always impossible to convey by 
worda any idea of the impression produced upon 
the mind by looking down from any great height 
upon scenes of magnificence or of beauty ; but it 
woald he doubly impossible in such a case as this. 
Far below tliem in front, they could see the choir 
of singers in the singing gallery, with the oi^n 
beliiud them. The distance was, however, so 
great that they could not distinguish the faces of 
the singers, or even their persons. Then at a 



vast di.^tauce, lower still, was tho floor of the 
choir, paved hcautitiilly in mosaic, and with little 
dota of men aod women, slowly creeping, like 
insects, over the surface of it. At a, distance, 
through tlic si>acC3 between the columns, a. part 
of the congregation conld be seen, with the 
women and childrcii at the margin of it, kneel- 
ing on the pi'ayiiig chairs, and a little red spot 
near a gate, which Rollo thought must be the 
Swiss. The whole of tlie interioi- of the clioir, 
which they looked down into as yoii would look 
down into a valley from the summit of a moun- 
tain, was BO magnificently decorated with paint- 
ings, mosaics, and frescoes, and cni'iched with 
columns, monuments, sculptures, and carvings, 
and there were, moreover, so many railings, and 
Bcrceim, and stalls, and canopies, and altars, to 
serve as furnishiHg for the vast interior, that the 
whole view presented the appearance of a scene 
of enchantment. 

Mr. George said it was the most imjiosing 
spectacle that he ever saw. 

After this, the guido led our two travellers up 
about a hundred feet higher still, till tliey came 
to the first outer gallery ; and the scene wlueh pre- 
sented itself to view here would he atill more difli- 
cult to describe than the other. The gallery was 
very narrow, like the one within, and it led 




tbroi^h a perfect maze of columns, pinnacles, 
arches, turrets, flying buttresses, and other con- 
Btructions pertainiug to the exterior architecture 
of the cliurch. It was like walking on a moun- 
tain in the midst of a forest of stone. The 
analogy was increased by the monstrous forms 
of bears, lions, tigers, boars, and other wild and 
ferocious beasts, which projected from the eaves 
every where to convey the water tliat came down 
from rains, out to a distance from the walls of the 
building. These images had deep grooves cut 
along their backs for the water to flow in. 
These grooves led to the mouths of the animals, 
and they were inviaible to persons looking up 
from below, so that to observers on the ground 
each animal appeared perfect in his form, and 
■was seen stretching out the whole length of his 
hody from the cornices of the building, iiud pour- 
iug out the- water from his mouth. 

Prom these outer galleries Rollo could not 
only see the pinnacles, and turrets, and flying 
buttresrics, of the part of the church which was 
finished, but he could also observe the immense 
works of scaffolding and machinery erected 
•.round the part which was now in progi'ess. 
Men were at work hoisting up immense stones, 
and moving them along by a railway to the places 
on the walls wliere they were destined to go. 
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Tlic yard, too, ou one side, fai-, fur down, was cov- 
ered with blocks, some rough, and others already 
carved and senlptnroJ, and ready to go up. Tlio 
towers were in view too, with the raonstroii:i 
crane leaning over from the summit of one ol' 
them ; but there seeiued to be no way of gettiug 
to them but by crossing loag scaffoldings where 
tlie masons were now at work. Tliia Rollo 
would have had no wish to do, even if the gnide 
had proposed to conduct him. 

So, after spending half an hour in surveying 
tlic magnificent prospect which opened every 
whore around them over the surrounding coun- 
try, and in scrutinizing the details of the archi- 
tecture near, the sculptures, the masonry, the 
painted windows, the massive piers, and the but- 
tresses hanging by magic, as it were, in the air, 
and all the other wonders of the maze of arcM- 
tectiiral constructions which surrounded them, the 
party began their descent. 

" I am glad they are going to finish it," said 
Rollo to Mr. George, as they were walking ronnd 
and round, and round and round, in the little 
turret, going down the stairs. " The next time 
wo come here, perhaps, it will be done." 

"They expect it will take twenty years to 
finish it," said Mr. George. 

'■ Twenty years t " repeated Rollo, sui prised. 




Yes," said Mr. George, " and uboiil four uiil- 
of dollars. Wliy, when they first dctormined 
that they woald attempt to finish it, it took fifteen 
years to make the repairs which were necessary 
in the old work, before they could begin any of 
the new. And now, at the rate that they are going 
on, it will take twenty years to finish it. For 
my part, I do not know wliether we ought to be 
glad to have it finished or not, on account of the 
immemie cost. It seems as if that money could 
be better expended." 

" Perhaps it could," aaid RoUo. " But every 
body that comes here to see it gets a great deal 
of pleasure ; and as an immense number of people 
■will come, I tliink the amount of the pleasure 
will be very great in all." 

" Tliat is true," said Mr. George, " and tliat is 
the right way to consider it ; but let an make the 
calculation in the same way tliat we made the 
calculation about the gold chain that you were 
poing to buy in London. If we suppose that 
the church was half done when they left off the 
work, and that it will now cost fonr millions of 
dollar.s to finish it, tliat will make eight millions 
of dollars in all. Now, what is the interest 
af eight millions of dollars, say at tJireo per 
eent. ? " 

RoUo began to calcnlnte it in his nilr 1 ; bul 
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before he had got through, Mr. George saiil 
tliat it waa two hundred and forty thonsaiia 
dollars a year. 

" That," aaid Mr. George, " is equal, with a 
proper allowance for repairs, to, say a thousand 
dollars per day. Now, do you think that the 
people who will come here to see it will get 
pleasure enough from it to amount in all lo a 
thousand dollars a day ? " 

" I dou't know," said Hollo, doubtfully. " I'd 
give one dollar, I know, to see it." 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " so would I ; and I 
do not know but that there would he three 
hundred thousand to come in a year, including 
all the great occasions that would bring out im- 
mense asaeoiblages from all the surrounding 
country." 

"At anv rate, I hope they will finish it," said 
RoUo. 

" Ho do I," said Mr. George. 

" And I mean to put a little in the man's plate 
when I go down," said Rollo, " and tlicn I shall 
have a share in it." 

" I will too," said Mr. George. 

Accordingly, as they passed by tlie man when 
they were leaving the church, Mr. George put 
a franc into his plate, and Rolfo half a franc. 
Just at the time that fhey put their money iu, 
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The Btcaraboatfi and hotels, and all tlie arniii! 
mciita made for the acooiiiraodation of travcUcraiw' 
ou the Rhine, are entirely different from those of 
any American river, partly for the reason Uial so 
very lai-ge a portion of the travelling there ia 
pleasure travelling. The boats are smaller, and 
they go more frequently. The <!om])aiiy is more 
select. Tliey sit upon the deck, under the awn- 
ings, all the day, looking at their guide books. 
and maps, and panoramas of the river, and study- 
ing out tJie names and history of the villages, 
and castles, and ruined towers, which they pass 
on the way. The hotels are lai^e and very ele- 
gant. Tliey are built on the banks of the river, 
or wherever there is tlie finest view, and the 
dining room is always placed in the best part of 
the house, the windows from it commanding 
views of the mountains, or overlooking the water, 
so tJiat in sitting at table to eat your breakfast, 
or your dinner, you have before you all the time 
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charming view. Tlicn there is nsiially con- 
nected with the dining room, and opening from 
it, Korae garden or terrace, raised above the road 
and the river, mth scats and little tables there, 
shaded by treea, or sheltered bj bowers, where 
ladies and gentlemen can sit, when the weather 
is pleasant, and read, or drink their tea or coffee, 
or exploi-e, with an opera glass, or a spy glasn, 
the scenery around. They can see the towers and 
castles across the river, and follow the little patha 
leading in zigzag lines up among tlie vineyards 
to the watchtowers, and pavilions, and belvi- 
derea, that are built on the pinnacles of the rocks, 
or on the summits of the lower mountains. 

The hotels and inns, even in the smallest vil- 
lages, are very nice and elegant in all their 
interior arrangements. These small villages 
consist usually of a crowded collection of the 
most quaint and queer-looking houses, or rather 
hnte, of stone, with an antique and venera- 
Iilc-Iooking church in the midst of them, looking 
still more quaint and queer than the houses. 
ITie hotels, however, in these villages, or leather 
i>n tlie borders of them, — (or the liotels ore often 
bnilt on the open ground beyond the town, where 
there is room for gardens and walks, and raised 
ierraccs aroun 1 tliem, — are palaces in comparison 
wiU; Ihp dwellings of tlie inhabitants. And well 



they may be, for the villagera are almost aVi 
laborers of a very humble class — boatmeE, who 
g^t their living by plying boats up and down tho 
river ; vinedressers, who cultivate the vineyards 
of the neighboring hills ; or hostlers and coach- 
men, wlio take care of the carriages and of tlic 
horses employed in the traffic of the river. A 
great number of horses are employed ; for not 
only are the carriages of such persons as choose 
to travel on the Rhine by land, or to make excur- 
sions on the banks of the river, drawn by thetn, 
but almost all the boats, except the steamboats 
that go up the river, are loii-ed up by these ani- 
mals. To enable them to do thip, a regular tow 
patli lias been formed all the wa; up the river, on 
the left bank, and boats of all shapes and sizes 
are continually to be seen goiug up, drawn, like 
canal boats in America, by horses — and some- 
times even by men. Once I saw some boys 
drawing np a small boat in this way. It seems 
ti.ey had been going down the stream to take a 
sail, or perhaps to convey a traveller down ; and 
now they were coming up again, drawing their 
boat by walking along the bank, the current be- 
ing BO rapid that it is much e-asier to draw a boat 
up than it is to row it. The boys had a long 
line attached to the mast of their boat, and both 
of tliem were drawing upon this line by means 



of broad bands, forming a sort of harness, wbicb 
were passed over their slioiilders. 

Now, the email villages that I was speakinfr of 
are formed almost exclusively of the dweilinga 
of the various classes which I have described, 
while tlie hotels or inns that are built ou the 
niargias of them are intended, not as they would 
be in America, for the accommodation of the 
people of the same class, but for travellers of 
wealth, and rank, and distiactioo, who come &om 
all quarters of the world to esplore the beauties 
tnd study the antiquities of the Rhine. Thus the 
inns, however small and secluded they may be, 
and however retired and solitary the places in 
TTliich they stand, are always very nice, and even 
elc^nt, in their interior arrangements. The 
chambers are furnished and arranged in the 
prettiest possible manner. Haodsome open car- 
riages and pretty Vioats are ready to convey 
visitors on any excursion which they may desire 
to make in the neighborhood, and the table is 
provided with almost as many delicacies and nice- 
ties as you can have in Paris. 

The roads along the banks of the Rhine, too, 
are abtolutely perfect. Well they may bo so 
in fact, for workmen have been constantly em- 
ployed in making and perfecting tliem for neai'ly 
two thousand years. Julius Ciesar worked upon 



RoLi-0 ON THE Kill N ij; 



them. Charlemagne worked upon them. Fred- 
eric Ihe Great worked upon them. Napoleon 
worked npon them. They are walled np wher- 
ever necessary on the side towards the river ; the 
rock is cut away on the side towards the land ; 
valleys have been filled np ; hill sides have been 
terraced, and ravines bridged over ; until the 
road, though passing along the margin of a very 
mountainons region, is almost as level as a rail- 
way throughout the whole of its course. And aa 
it is macadamized throughout, and is kept in the 
most perfect condition, it is always, in wet weather 
as well as dry, as &rm, and hard, and smooth as a 



With such roads and sucli carriages on the 
land, and such pretty steamboats aa they have 
upon the water, it would be very pleasant going 
up through the highlands of the Rhine, if there 
were nothing but the natural scenery to attract 
the eye of the traveller. But besides the quaint 
and ancient villages, and the curious old churches 
which adorn them, — villages which sometimes 
line the margin of the water, and sometimes cling 
to the slopes of the hills, or nestle in the higher 
valleys, — there are other still stronger attrac- 
tions, in the castles, towers, and palaces, which are 
seen scattered every where on the river banks, 
adorning every prominent and commanding posi- 
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tion along the shores, and crownio", in many cases, 
the summits of the hills. Many of these castlta 
and towers, though built originally hundreds of 
years ago, are still kept in repair and inhabited, 
gome being used as the summer residences of 
princes, or of private men of fortune, and others, 
being armed with cannon and garrisoned with 
soldiers, are held as strongliolds by the kings, or 
dukes, or electors, in whose dominions they lie. 
There are a great many of them, however, that 
bave been allowed to go to decay ; and the ruins 
of these etill stand, presenting to the eye of the 
traveller who gazes up to them from the deck of 
the steamer, or from his seat in his carriage, or 
wlio climbs up to visit them more closely, by 
means of the zigzag paths which lead to them, very 
interesting relics and memorials ef ancient times. 
The ruins are generally on very lofty summits, 
and they usually occupy the most commanding 
positions, ao that the view from them up and 
down the river is almost always very grand. 
The castles were built by the dukes, and barons, 
and other feudal chieftains of the middle ages, 
and they are placed in these commanding posi- 
tions in order that the chieftains who lived in 
them might watch the river, and the roads load- 
ing along the banks of it, and come down with a 
troop of their followers to exact what they oalled 
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tribute, but wliat those who had to pay it called 
plunder, from the merchantB or travellers wliom 
they saw from the windows of their watchtowera, 
pasBing up and down. 

In fact these men were really robbers ; being 
just like any other robbers, excepting that they 
restricted themselves to some rule and system in 
their plunderings, such as an enlightened regard 
for their own interest required. If, when they 
found a vessel laden witli merchandise, or a com- 
pany of travellers coming down the river, they 
had robbed them of every thing they possessed, 
the river and the roads would soon have been 
entirely abandoned, and their occupation would 
have been gone. In order to avoid this result, 
they were accustomed tc content themselves with 
a certain portion of the value which the traveller 
was carrying , and they called the money which 
they exacted a tribute, or tax, paid for the priv- 
ilege of passing through their dominions. They 
kept continual watch in their lofty castles, both 
up and down the river, to see who came by, and 
then, descending with a sufficient force to render 
resistance useless, they would take what tbey 
[iretendcd to consider their due, and reti-eat with 
it to their almost inaccessible fastnesses, where 
they were safe from all pursuers. 

They oCtco had wars with one another ; and io 
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tiic proi;re3s of these wars the weaker eliicftains 
became, in the course of time, subjected to the 
Btronger, and thus two or more small dominions 
would often become united into one. These 
amalgamations went on continually ; and as they 
advanced, the condition of the cultivator of the 
fri-Qund, and of the peaceful merchant or traveller, 
was improved, for the rules and regulations for 
the collection of the tribute became more fised 
and settled, and men knew more and more what 
tliey could calculate upon, and could regulate their 
business accordingly. Ari-angements were made, 
too, to collect a regular tax from the cultivators of 
the ground ; and jost so far aa these arrangements 
were matured, and the produce of the plunder, 
or the tribute, or the tax, or whatever we call it, 
increased, just so far it became for the interest 
of the chieftains that the cultivation of the land 
and the traffic on the river should be increased, 
and should be protected from all depredations 
but their own. Thus a system of law grew up, 
and arrangements for preserving public order, for 
promoting the general industry, and rules and 
regulations for the collection of the tribute, until 
at length, when all these arrangements wore ma- 
tured, and the multitude of petty cliieftoiiia be- 
came combined under one great chieftain ruling 
■ tlio whole, and collecting the revenue for hii 
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BubordiuaU^s, we find a great kingdom as the 
result, in which tiie descendants of the ancient 
marauders that lived in castles on the hills, under 
the name of princes and nobles, collect the meana 
of enabling themselves to live in idleness and 
luxury out of the avails of the labor of the agri- 
culturists, the nierchantB, and the mauufacturers, 
by a combined and concerted arrangement, and a 
regular system of rents, taxes, and tolls, instead 
of by irregular forrays aud depredations, as in 
former years. 

When any one of these nobles is questioned as 
to the nature of his claim to the enjoyment of so 
largo a portion of the produce of the land, with- 
out doing any thing to earn or deserve it, he say^ 
that it is a vested right ; that is, that he has a 
right to claim and take a certain portion of the 
proceeds of the tnil of the ■present generation of 
laborers, because his forefathers claimed and 
took a similar portion from theirs. And the one 
monarch, whose ancestors succeeded in overpow- 
ering or crowding out the others, claims his right 
to rule on the same ground. Thus, in the prog- 
ress of ages, by a strange commutation, robbery 
and plunder, when systematized, and esfeuded, 
and establit^hed on a permanent basis, becomo 
legitimacy, and the divine right of kings. 

In America there is no such division of the 



fruits of industry between those who do the woik 
and a class of idle nobles, and soldiers, and priesta 
who do nothing but cocsume the proceeds of 
it. There every man possesses the full fruit of 
bis lalwr, except so far as he himself joins with 
his fellow-citizens in setting apart a portion for 
the purposes of public and general utility. This 
is the reason why such immense numbers of lalior- 
ing men are every year leaving Germany and 
emigrating to America. 

But to return to the Rhine. Of course, just so 
fast and so far as tlie smaller chieftains were 
conquered and dis[K)sscsscd, and tlie country came 
into the hands of a smaller number of greater 
princes, the old castles became useless. Besides, 
when rules and laws, instead of surprises and 
violence, became the means by which contribu- 
tions were levied, it was no longer necessary ta 
have strongholds on high hills to come down 
from, when a vessel or a traveller was coming 
by, and to retreat to with the booty when the 
plunder had been taken. A great number of 
these old custlea have, therefore, gone to decay ; 
for they were generally built too high on the 
hills and rocks to be convenient as dwellings for 
peaceable men. A few of the largest and strong- 
est of them were retained as fortresses ; and those 
that were retained have been greatly enlarged 



and stronetUcncd in their dufeuecs in modern 
times, 90 that some of them are now tlic great^l 
and strongest fortroasea in the world. Others, 
that were built in tolerably accessible situations, 
or which commanded an iinuaually beautiful view, 
were retained and kept in repair, and are used 
now as the summer residences of wealthy men. 
The rest were suffered gradually to go to decay, 
and the ruins and remains of them aro seen 
crowning almost every remarkable height all 
along the river. Some of these ruins aro still 
in & very good state of preservation, so that in 
going up to explore them you can make out Ter>' 
easily the whole original plan of the edifice. 
You can find the turret, with the remains of the 
stairs which led up to the watchtower, and the 
kitchen, and the liall, and the armory, and the 
stables. In others, there is nothing to be seen 
but a confused mass of unintfilligible rains ; and 
in others still, every thing ia gone, except, per- 
haps, some single arch or gateway, which stands 
among a mass of sliapcless mounds, the last re- 
maining relic of the edifice it once adorned, and 
itself tottering, perhaps, on the brink of its pre- 
cipitous foundation, as if joat ready to fall. 

These old ruins are visited every year by thou- 
sands of persons who come from every part of 
the world In see thcui. These visitors arrive 
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every year in such numbers that tho steainljoate, 
"both going up and coming down, and all the 
hotels, and thousands of carriages, which are 
perpetually plying to and fro along the shores on 
both sides of the river, are constantly filled witli 
them, A great many people merely pass up or 
down the river in a at«amcr, in a day and a night, 
and only sec the ruins and the other scenery by 
gazing at them from the deck of the vessel. 
But in this case tJiey got no idea whatever of the 
Rhino. It is necessary to travel slowly, to stop 
frequently at the towns on the bank, to make ex- 
ions along the shores and into the interior, 
and to ascend to the sites of the ruins, and to 
other elevated points, bo as to view the valley and 
the stream meandering through it from above, or 
you obtain no correct idea whatever of travelling 
on the Rhine. 

The work of ascending to the old ruins would 
be a very arduous and difficult one for all but the 
jxiui^ and robust, were it not for the assistance 
that 18 afforded by the donkeys that are kept at 
the foot of every remarkable hill that travellers 
light be supposed desirous to ascend. These 
donkeys have a sort of chair fitted upon them, 
Ihat is, a saddle, flat upon the top, and guarded 
all around one side by a sort of back, like the 
liikck of a chaij'. Tlie trappings are covered with 



some kind of swarlct cloth, so that the troop of 
donkeys standiiig together under tlie shade of the 
trees, at the foot of the hill which they are to 
asccod, make a very gay appearance. The donkeya 
look very small to bear so heavy a load aa a fiill 
grown person ; but they are very strong, and they 
carry their burden quite easily, especially aa the 
distance is not very great. For these mountaina 
of the Hhine, celebrated as they are for the 
romantic grandeur which they impart to the 
sceneiy, are, after all, eeldom more than a few 
hundred feet high. There is also, almost always, 
an excellent path leading up to them. It winds 
usually by zigzags tlirougli the groves of trees, or 
between gardens and vineyards, in a very delight- 
ful manner, so that the ascent in going up any 
of these hills would make a very pleasant excur- 
sion even without the ruins on the top. 

Such, in its general features, is the mountain- 
oiis region of the Rhine, as it appears to tJie 
travellers who go to visit it at the present day ; 
and it was this rL'giou that Rollo and Mr. Genrgo 
nrero now goiug to explore. 
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Chaptbb v. 

The Sieben Gbbibgen. 

The word Skben means seven, and Gebirgtn 
nuaus moaniains.* Thus the Siebtn Gebirgen ia 
the Seven MouDtaios. It is the uaine given to a 
IDoiintainous moss of iand which rises into seven 

lore principal peakf<, just at the entrance of 
the romantic part of the Rhine. Tlie highest of 

a mountains Ib the celebrated Dracheufela, 
which has a ruined castle ou the top of it, and 
au inn for the accommodation of travellers just 
below. The Seven Mountains and Drachenfels 

on the east bank of the river. Opposite to 
them on the left bank are some other remarkable 
mountains, crowned also with celebrated ruins. 
The river flows between these highlands as 
through a gat-cway. They form, in fact, the eom- 
Dicncomunt of the mountainous region of the 
Rhine, in ascending the river from Cologne.t 
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The large town next below where these moun- 
tains trammence is Bonn, which is, perhaps, thirty 
or forty miles above Cologne. Tlie country np 
as far aa Bonn from Cologne is pretty level, and 
a railroad has been maiie there. At Bonn the 
mountains begin, and the railroad has accordingly 
not been yet carried any fnrtlier. Mr. George 
and Rollo went up to Bonn by the railroad. 

Mr. George wished to stop at Bonn for half a 
day to visit a celebrated university that is there. 
The buildings of tiiis univeraity were formerly a 
palace ; but they were afterwards given up to 
the use of the university, which subsequently be- 
came one of the moat distinguished seminaries of 
learning in Europe. Mr. George wished to visit 
this university. He had letters of introduction 
to some of tJie professors. Ho wished also to 
see the library and tlie cai)iTiets of natural his- 
tory that were there. He invited Rollo to go 
with Lim, but Rollo concluded not to go. He 
would have liked to have seen the library very 
well, ind the cabinets, but he was rather afraid 
of the professors. 

So, while Mr. George went to visit the literary 
institution, Rollo amused himself by rambling 
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about the town, and looking at the quaint old 
churches, and the houses, and the fortidcatiouB, 
mid in strolling along the quay, by the shore of 
ihe river, to sec the steamers and tow boats go 
,lip and down. 

At length he went to the hotel. The hotel 
was just without the gates, near the river. 
There was a garden between the hotel and the 
river, with a terrace at the margin of it, over- 
looking the water, where tliere were tables and 
jihairs ready for any person who might choose 
to take coffee or any other refreshments there. 
i&r. George's room was on this side of tlie hotel, 
and being pretty high it overlooked the gardens, 
.ftnd the terrace, and the river, and afforded a 
.charming view. Up the river, on the other side, 
about three or four milea off, the Sieben Gebirgen 
were plainly to be seen, the summits of them 
tipped with ancient ruins. 

After Rollo had been sitting tliere about half 

in hour, Mr. George came home. It was then 

ibout one o'clock. 
" Well, Rollo," said he, " wo are going up the 
^fiver. I have engaged the landlord to send us 
ifip in a carriage to some pleasant place on the 
bank of the river among the mountains, whera 
ve can spend the Sabbath." 
" Why, what day iB it? " asked KoHo. 



Sn RoLLO 


OM 


T 


IB 


Rhine. 


■ 


Tb. («!.,<« <..'»«. 








A ™nrml«l tn 


r..W. 



" It 19 Saturday," rcplJL-d Mr. George. 

Rotlo was quite surprised to tind that it was 
Saturday. In fact, in travelling on the Rhine, 
OS there is so little to mark or distinguisli one 
day from another, wc almost always soon lose 
oar reckoLiiug. 

" Wliat is the name of the place where we are 
going ? " asked Rollo. 

" I don't know," replied Mr, George. " I can- 
not understand very well. He is going to send 
U3 somewhere. How it will turn out I cannot 
tell. We must trust to the fortune of war," 

Ml'. George often called the luck that befell 
him in travelling the fortune of war. " If we 
were contented," Jie would say, ''to travel over 
and over again in places that wo know, then we 
could make some calculations, and could know 
beforehand, in most cases, where we were going 
and how we should come out. But in travelling 
in new and strange places we cannot tell at all, 
especially when there is no language that we 
can communicate well with the people in. So we 
have to trust to the fortune of war." 

Mr. George, however, determined to make ono 
more etfort to tind out where he was going ; and 
80, when the carriage came to the door, and he 
and Rollo were about to get into it, he asked the 
porter of the house — who was the man that 




" epoke English " — what the name of the place 
was where tliey were going to stop. 

" Yea, sare," replied the man, " You will stop. 
Tcm will go to Poppcnsdorf and to Kreitzberg, 
.and then you will go to Gottesberg, and then you 
will go to Rolandscck, where there is a boat that 
will take you to Drachenfels, or to Ktsnigs- 
w inter." 

He said all this with so strong a German ac- 
cent, and pronounced the barbarous words with 
80 foreign an intonation, that no trace or imprcs- 
I whatever was left by them on Mr. George's 
ear. 

"But which is the place," asked Mr. George, 
speaking rery deliiierately and plainly, — "which 
is the place where we are to bo left by the car- 
xiage to stay on Sunday ? Is it Rolandscck or 
Kcenigswinter ? " 

" Yes, sare," said tlie porter, making a very 
polite bow. " Yes, sare, yon will go to Roland- 
Beck, and to Kreitzberg, and to Gottesberg, and 
if you please yon can stop at Poppensdorf." 

" Very well," said Mr. George. " Tell him to 
drive on." 

This is a tolerably fair specimen of the sncceFs 
to which traTcllers, and the porters, and waiters, 
who " speak English," attain to, in their attempis 
to understand one another. In fact, tiie ittcmpta 
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of these domestic linguists to specJc English nr" 
sometimes still more unfortunate than their atr 
teiDpt? to understand it. One of them, in talk- 
ing to Mr. George, said " No, yes," for no, sir. 
Another told Rollo that tlie dinner would be 
ready in Jiveteen roinutes, and a very woilhy 
landlord, in commenting on tlie pleasant weather, 
said that the time was very agregahk. So a 
waiter said one day that the tnfstek was just 
coming rip out of the kriken. He meant kitchen. 
The place where the porter, who engaged the 
carriage for Mr. George, intended to leave him, 
was really Rolandseck. Rolandseck is the name 
of a ruined arch, the remains of an ancient tower 
which may be seen in the engraving a little far- 
tiier on, upon the height of land on the left side 
of the view. The lofty ruin on the right, farther 
in the distance, is Drachenfela. At the foot of 
Drachenfels, a little farther down the river, ^ 
and we are looking down the river in the en- 
graving, — ia a town called Koenigawintcr, which 
is the place that people usually set out from to 
ascend the mountain, a gi-eat number of donkeys 
lieing kept there for that purpose. Beneath the 
lower of Rolandseck, near the margin of the 
water, is a row of three or four houses, two of 
which are hotela. The land rises so suddenly 
Trom the river here, that there is bai-cly room for 



tbe road and the hou^ea between tho water and 
tlic hill. In fact, tlic road itself is teiTaccd np 
with a wall ten or fifteen feet high towards the 
watei', and tlie houses in the same manner from 
tlic road. You enter theni, indeed, from the level 
of tliB road ; but you are immediately obliged to 
ascend a staircase to reach the principal floor of 
the house, which is ten or fifteen feet above tho 
road, and the gardens of the house are on terracee 
raised to that height by a wall. Thus from tho 
gardcus and terraces you look down fifteen feet 
over a wall to the road, and from the road you 
look down fifteen feet over a wall to tlie water. 
Along the outer mai'gin of the road is a broad 
stone wall or parapet, flat at the top and about 
tliree feet high. AH this you can see represented 
in the engraving. 

In the middle of the river, opposite to the hotels, 
is a very beautiful island with a nunnery upon 
it. This island is called Nonnenwerth. Now, in 
regard to all these castles and churches, and 
ulher sacred edifices on llie Rhine, there is almost 
always some old legend or romantic tale, which 
lia,s come down tlirough succeeding generations 
from ancient times, and which adds very much to 
the interest of the locality where the incidents 
occurred. The tale in respect to Rolaudseck 
aud Nonnenwerth is this : Roland was llio 




nephew of the great monarch and conqueii 
Charlemagne, He became engaged to the daugb' 
ter of the chieftain who lived in Drachenfcls, 
the ruins of which you see in the engraving 
crowning the hill on the right bank of the river, 
some little distance down the stream. In a bat- 
tle in which he was engaged, he killed his in- 
tended father-in-law by accident, being deceived 
by the darkness of the night, and thinking thai 
he was striking an enemy instead of a friend 
After this, he conld not be married to his 11- 
tended bride, the etiquette of those days forbid- 
ding that a warrior should marry one whose 
father he had slain. The maiden, in her grief 
and despair, betook herself to the nunnery on the 
island near her father's castle, and Roland, since 
he conld not be permitted to visit her there, built 
a tower on tlie nearest pinnacle of the opposite 
shore, in order that he might live there, and at 
least comfort himself with a sight of tlio build- 
ing where his beloved was confined. The story 
is, however, that the unhappy nun lived but a 
short time. Roland himself, however, continued 
to live in his tower, a lonely hermit, for mai 
fears. 

Another version of this legend is, that the 
maiden was led to go to ibe convent and conse- 
trate hei'sclf as a nun, on account of a false 




report which she liad heard, that Roland himself 
waa killed i . the battle, aad that when she 
learned that he was still alive, it was too late for 
her to be released from her vows, Howerer 
tliis may be, Roland retired to this lofty tower, 
iu order to be as near her as possible, and to be 
ablo to look down upon the dwelling where she 
lived. How well he could do this you can 
easily see by observing how finely the ruiued 
tower on the top of the hiil commands a view of 
the river and of the island, as well as of the nun- 
nery itself, imbosomed in the trees, 

A little below the ruin of Roland's Tower you 
Bce a pavilion ou a point of the rock, which, 
though somewhat lower ia respect to elevation, 
projects farther towards the stream, and conse- 
quently commands a finer view. This pavilion 
baa been erected very lately by a gentleman who 
lives in one of the houses at the margin of the 
road, and who owns the vineyards that cover the 
slope of the hill. The road to it leads up among 
Uiese vineyarda through the gentleman's groimds, 
but he leaves it open in order that visitors who 
tscend up to Roland's Tower may go to the 
pavilion on the way, and enjoy the view. 

It was to one of these hotels at Rolandseck 
that the porter at Bonn had arranged to Hend 
Air. George, as the pleasantest place that waa 
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near to spend ilie Sabbath in. He could not 
have made a better selection. 

The ride, too, in the carriage from Bonn up t» 
UolandsDck, was delightful. Nothing could be 
more enchanting than the scenery which was pre- 
sented to view on every hand. The carriage, like 
all the other private carriages used for trayellera 
on the Rhine, was an open barouche, and when 
the top waa down it afforded an entirely unob- 
structed view, TJie day was pleasant, and yet the 
sun was so obscured with clouds that it was not 
warm, and Rollo stood up in the carriage nearly 
all the way, supporting himself there by taking 
hold of the back of the driver's seat, and look- 
ing about him on every side, uttering continual 
exclamations of wonder and delight. He at> 
tempted once or twice to talk with the driver, 
trying him in FrencJi and English ; but the driver 
understood nothing but German, and so the con- 
versation soon settled down to an occasional Was 
ist das ? from Rollo, and a long reply to tho 
question from tho driver, not a word of which 
Rollo was able to understand. 

They passed out of Bonn by means of a mtwtn 
singular avenue. It wafi formed of a very broad™ 
space in the centre, which seemed, by its place, bi 
have been intended for the road way ; but instead 
of being a road way, it waa covered with a rich 




growth of grass, like a mowing field. On each 
eide of thia green were two rows of trees, which 
Imrdercd b. sort of wide sidewalk, of which tliero 
were two, one on each side of the road. These 
ado passages were the carriage ways. 

"See, uncle George," said Roilo. "The road 
baa all grown ii]t to grass, and we are riding on 
the sidewalk." 

The carriage passed on, and when it reached 
the end of the avenue, it came to a beautiful and 
extensive edifice, standing in the midst of groves 
and gardens, which was formerly a chateau, but 
is now used for a musouiu of natural history. 
Here were an-anged the cabinets which Mr. 
George liad been to sec that morning. Passing 
this place, the carriage gradually ascended a 
long hill, on the summit of which, half concealed 
by groves of trees, was an ancient-looking church. 
Mr, George had seen this hill before from the 
windows of the hotel, and knew it must be the 
Krcitzberg, 

" He is taking us to the Kreitzberg," said Mr. 
George. 

" What is that famous for ? " asked Rollo. 

" It is an ancient church, on the top of a high 
hill," Baid Mr. George, " where there is a Right 
of slaira made to imitate those that Jesus as- 
cended at Jerusalem, when he went to Pilate'a 



judgment hall. Nobody is allowed to go up or 
down thrae stairs except on their knees. 

" Then, besides," continued Mr, George, look- 
ing along the page of hia guide book as he spoke, 
" the air is so dry up at the top of this high Lill, 
that the bodies of the old monks, who were bnried 
there hundreds of years ago, did not corrupt, but 
tliey dried up and turned into a sort of natural 
mumaies ; and there tliey lie now under the 
thureh. in open coflios, in full view." 

" Let us go down and see them," said RoUo. 

What Mr. George said was true ; and these 
things are but a specimen of the strange and 
curious legends and tales that are told to the 
traveller, and of the extraordinary relics and 
wonders that are exliibitcd to his view, in the old 
churches and monasteries, which are almost as 
numerous as the castles, on the Rhine, The car- 
riage, after ascending a long time, stopped at a 
gate by the way side, whence a long, straight 
road led up to the church, which stood on the very 
summit of the hill. Mr. George and RoUo got 
out and walked up. When they drew near to 
the church, they turned round to admire the 
splendor of the landscape, and to see if the car- 
riage was still waiting for them below. They 
saw that the carriage still stood there, and that 
there was aiiotlier one there too, and that a 
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party of ladies and gentlemen were desccndiog 
lixim it to come up and see the church. There 
was a little girl in this party. 

" I sliould not wonder if that was Miimie," 
■uiid RoUo. 

In a short time tiiis party, with a commissioner 
at the head of tlieni, came up the walk. The girl 
proved to Vie really Minnie. Slie Becmed very 
glad to see RoUo, and she stopped to speak with 
him while the rest of the party went on. 

Rollo and Miimie followed closely behind. 
The commissioner led the way round to the side 
of the chnrch, where there were some other an- 
cient building.^, which were formerly a nunnery. 
Here they found a man who had the care of the 
place. He was a sacristan.* Ho brought a 
great key, and unlocked the church door, and let 
the party in. 

The interior of the church was very quaint 
and queer, — as in truth the interiors of all the 
old cUurchcd are on the banks of the RiiJne, — 
and waB adorned witli a great many curious old 
effigies and paintings. After waiting a few min* 
utos for the company to look at Ihes^e, the sacris- 
tan went to a place in the middle of the church 



before the altoi-, and lifted up a great trap door 
io the Qoor. When the door was lifted up, a 
Bight of steps was seen leading down under 
pround. 

" Where are they going now?" said Minnie. 

" I suppose they are going down to see the 
monks," said Rotlo. 

The party went down the stairs, Rollo and 
Minnie following them. The sacristan had two 
candles in his hands. As soon as he got to the 
bottom of the stairs, he passed along a narrow 
passage way between two rowa of open colfins, 
placed close together side by side, and in each 
coffin was a dead man, his flesh dried to a mnm- 
my, ills clothes all in tatters, and his face, though 
shrivelled and dried up, still preserving enoogh 
of the human expression to make tlie specta- 
cle perfectly horrid. When Rollo and Minnie 
reached the place near enough to see what was 
there, the sacristan was moving bis candles about 
over the coffins, one in each hand, so as to show 
the bodies plainly. At the first glance which 
Minnie obtained of this shocking sight, she ut- 
tered a scream, and ran up the stairs again aa 
fast as she could go. 

Rollo followed her, but somewhat more slowly. _ 
Whoa he came out into the church, he caught a 
glimpse of Minnie's dress, aa she was just making 
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I* escape from the door. KoUo would have fol- 
lowed hor, but he was afraid of losing his uncle 
Oeorge. 

When the party, at length, came up from 
Uieir visit to the dead monks, thej- went to see 
tiie sacred ataircase. Rollo went with them. 
The staircase seemed to be at the main entrance 
to the church : the party had gone round to a 
door in the side where they came in, 

Tlie sacred stairs occupied the centre of the 
hall in which they were placed. There were on 
the sides two plain and common flights of stair.^, 
Ear people to go up and down in the usual way. 
The sacred stairs in the centre could only be 
ascended and descended on the knees. 

The side stairs were separated from the cen- 
%rti\ flight by a solid balustrade or wall, not very 
Kgh, so that people who came to see the sacred 
•tepa could stand on the side steps and look over. 
The flight of sacred steps was very wide, and 
was built of a richly variegated marble, of brown, 
red, and yellow colors, intermingled together in 
Uie stone ; and some of the stains were said 
I have been produced by the blood of Christ. 
ITere and there, too, on the diff^erent steps of the 
taircase, were to he seen little bra«B plates let 
Into the stone, beneath which were small caskets 
WQtaiuing saered relics of various kinds, such aa 



1)2 


ROLLO 


ON THE Rhine. 




Puninf with 


<I,^ wtluLd .„d wiM, Min„i,. 



small pieces of wood of the true cross, and fraff 

raeiits of the bones of saints and apostles. 
Neither Mr. George nor Rollo took much in- 
terest in this exhibition ; and so, giTing the sacris- 
tan a small piece of money, thej went back to 
their carriage. As Rollo got into the carriage 
that he had come in, he saw that Minnie wa? 
seated in hers, and she nodded her head when 
RoUo's carriage moved away, to bid bim good by. 
Mr. George and Rollo passed one or two other 
very picturesque and venerable looking ruins on 
the way up the river, bnt they did not stop to go 
and explore any of them. In one place, too, 
they rode along a sort of terrace, where the 
view over the river, and over the fields and vine- 
yards beyond, was perfectly enchanting. Mr. 
George said he had never before seen so beauti- 
ful a view. It was at a place where the road 
had been walled up high along the side of a hill, 
at some distance from the river, so that the view 
from the carriage, as it moved rapidly along, 
extended over the whole valley. TJie fields and 
vineyards, the groves and orchards, liie broad 
river, the zigzag paths leading up the mountain 
sides, the steamers and canal boats gliding up 
and down over the surface of the water, and the 
mountains beyond, with the rocky summit of 
Drachenfels, crowned with its castle, toweriug 



among them, combined to make the whole picliire 
appear like a scene of enchantment. 

The poet Byron described this view in thieo 
stanzas, which have been read and admiri'il 
wberever tlie English langoage is spoken, and 
iiave made the name of Drachenfela more famil- 
iar to English and American ears than the namc 
I of almost any other castle on the Rhine. 
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In d«e time, Mr, George and Rollo arrived 

Kolaiidseclt, where they were received very po- 
litely by the landlord of the inn, and introdnccti 
to a very pleasant room, the windows of which 
commanded a fine view both of Uradienfels anii^ 
of the river. 
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" And now," said Mr. George, as soon as the 
MTler had pHt down his truok and goao ont of the 
" the first thing to be thought of is dinner." 
Rollo was also ready for a dinner, eapecially 
br such excellent little dinners of beefsteaks, 
fried potatoes, niiie bread and butter, and cof- 
fee, as his uncle usually ordered. So, after re- 
Ircshing themselves a few minutes in their room, 
Mr. George and Rollo went down stairs in order 

B go into the dining room to call for a dinner. 

B they passed through the hall, they saw a door 

there which opened out upon beautifully ornar 

ient«d grounds behind the house. The land as- 
cended very suddenly, it is true, but there were 
%Toad gravel paths of easy grade to go up by ; 
and there were groves, and copses of shrubbery, 
asd blooming flowers, in great abundance, on ev- 
ery hand. On looking up, too, Rollo saw several 

•naJs, at different elevations, where he supposed 

there must be good views- 
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While they were standing at this door, look- 
ing out upon the grounds, a, waiter came by, and 
they told him what they wished to have for 
dinner. 

" Very well," said the waiter ; " and where will 
you have it 7 You can have it in your room, or 
in the dining room, or in the garden, juet as you 
olease." 

" Let ua have it in the garden," said Rollo. 

" Well," said Mr. George, " in tli* garden." 

So the young gentlemen went out into the gar 
ien to choose a table and a place, while the 
waiter went to make arrangements for their 
dinner. 

The part of the garden where the Beats and 
the tables were placed was a level terrace, not 
behind the house, but in a line with it, at ^e end, 
po that it fronted the road, and commanded a very 
line view both of the road and of the river, as 
well as of all the people, and carriages, and 
boats that were passing up and down. This ter- 
race was high up above the road, being walled 
up on that side, as I have already described ; and 
there was a parapet in front, to prevent people 
from falling down. This parapet was, however, 
not BO liigh but that Rollo could look over it 
very conveniently, and see all that was passing 
in the road and on the river below. There was 
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a 3ort of roof, like an awning, over tliia place, to 
ehelter it from the Euu and the rain ; ajid there 
were trees and trellises behind, and at the ends, 
to enclose it, and give it an air of seclnaion. 
The ti'clUsea were covered with grapevines, on 
which many clusters of grapes wore seen, that 
had already grown quite large. Numerous flower 
pots, containing a great many brilliant flowers all 
in bloom, were placed in various positions, to 
enliven and adorn the scene. Some were on tlie 
tables, some on benches behind them, and there 
were six of the finest of them placed at i-egular 
intervals upon the parapet, on the side towa: 
the street. These last gave the gardens a very 
attractive appearance as seen outside, by peo|>le 
going by in carriages along the road, or in boata 
on the river. 

Eotlo and Mr. George chose a table that jtood 
no;ir the parapet, in the middle of the ?pacc be- 
tween two of the flower pots, and sitting down 
they amused themselves by looking yver the wall 
Qutil the waiter brought them their dinner.* 
The dinner came at length, and the travellers 
immediately, with excellent appetiles, conuncnced 
eating it. 

" Cncle George," said Rollo, in tlie middle 

■ Far a vicia at thii purt or the rtrer aw fruniit{Hcve. 
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of the dinner, " my feet arc getting pret^ 
lame." 

" Are they ? " said Mr, George, 

'Yes," said Rollo, "I have walked a greal 
deal lately." 

" Then," said Mr. Greorge, " you must let theiii 
rest. You must go down to the river and bathe 
tiiem in the cool water after dinner, and not walk 
any more to-night." 

" But I want to go up to Roland's Tower," 
said Rollo. 

" Well," said Mr. George, " perhaps you might 
do that. You can ride up on one of the don- 
keys." 

This plan was accordingly agreed to, and as soon 
as the dinner was ended it was put in execution. 

The donkeys that were used for the ascent of 
the hill to Roland's Tower were kept standing, all 
caparisoned, at the foot of tlie hill, at the entrance 
to a little lane where the pathway eominenccd. 
Mr. George and Rollo had seen them standing there 
when they came along tlie road. The place was 
very near where they were sitting ; so that, after 
finishing their dinner, they had only to waJk a 
lew steps through the garden, and tlicuce out 
tlirough a hack gate, when they found tlieinselvig 
in the lane, and the donkeya and the donkey 
1k)7b all helbre them. 





Mr. George thouglit that he should prefer to 
iDolk up the mountain ; but Rollo chose a donkey, 
and witli a little Bsaiatance fi'ora Mr, George lie 
mounted ioto the seat. At first he was afi'aid 
that he might fall ; for the seat, though there was 
a sort of back to it, as has already been described, 
to keep persons in, seemed rather unsteady, 
especially when the donkey began to move. 

" It will not do much harm if I do fall," stud 
Rollo, " for the donkey is not much bigger than a 
calf." 

Mr. George, who was accustomed to leave 
Rollo a great deal to himself on all occasions, 
did not stop in this instance to see him set off, 
but as soon as he had got him installed in his 
seat, began to walk himself up the pathway, 
with long strides, and was soon hid from view 
among the grapevines, at a turn of the road, 
leaving Rollo to his own resources with the don- 
key and the donkey boy. At fii-st the donkey 
would not go ; but the i>oyBoon compelled him to 
Bet out, by whipping him with the stick, and away 
they then went, all three together, scrambling up 
the steep path with a rapidity that made it quite 
difficult for Rollo to keep his seat. 

The paths leading up these hill sides on the 
banks of the Rhine are entirely different from 
[uiy mountain paths, or any country itHids, of anj 



sort, to be seen in America. In the first plara. 
tl.ere ia no wast* laad at the margin of them. 
Just width enough is allowed for two donkeys or 
mules to' pass each other, and then the walls 
which keep up the vineyard terrace on tlie upper 
side, and enclose the vine plantings on the other, 
come close to the margin of it, on both eidea. 
leaving not a foot to spare. The path is made 
and finished in the most perfect manner. It is 
gravelled hard, so that the rains may not wash it ; 
and it mounts by regular zigzags, with seats or 
resting-places at the turnings, where the traveller 
can slop and enjoy the view. In fact, the paths 
are as complete and perfect as in the nature of 
the case it is possible for them to be made ; and 
well they may be so, for it is perhaps fifteen 
hundred years since they were laid out ; and 
during this long interval, fifty generations of 
vine-dressers have worked upon them to improve 
them and to keep them in order. In fact, it is 
probable that the roads and the mountain paths, 
both in Switzerland and on the Rhine, are more 
ancient than any thing else we see there, except . 
the brooks and cascades, or the hills and tnouu- 
lains themselves. 

When Rollo had got up about two thirds the 
height of the hill, he came to the pavilion, which 
you see in the engraving standing on a projecting 
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pinnacle of tho rock, a littte below the ruin. 
There was a gateway wliicb l*<l.-to the pavilion, 
by a sort of private path ; but the gate was set 
open, that people might go in. Rolfo'diBmounted 
from his donkey, and went in. Eis 'imcle was 
already there. 

It is wholly impossiljlc to describe the view 
which presented itself from this commaoUing 
point, both up and down the river, or to piwi'iijiy 
idea of the impression produced upon tiie miaJa 
of our travellers when they stood leaning ottr 
the balcony, and gazed down to the Watoi' below 
from the dizzy height. The pavilion is built of" 
stone, and is secured in the most solid and sul>- 
etantial manner, being very far more porit'ct in 
ita construction than the old towers and caatles 
■were, wliose remains have stood upon these monn- 
taiss so lonjf. It will probably last, tlierefoi-e, 
longer than they have, and perhaps to tho very 
end of time. 

It stands on a pinnacle of basaltic rock, which 
here projects so as actually to overhang it^ foun- 
ilutions. 

The view both np and down the river is in 
conceivably Iwautiful and grand. 

There was nn scat in tlio pavilion, hut lliere 
was one against the rocks, and nnder the shades 
(tf the trees just Iwhind it ; and here Mr. Owrge 
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mid Rollo sat down to rest awhile, after they had 
looked out frmb the pavilion itself aa long aa 
they desired. "' 

"I believe" Ttl walk up the rest of the way," 
said Rollo;-" and let the donkey stay where he is." 

" Why, don't you like riding on the donkey 1 " 
asked Mr. Geoi^e. 

" Yes,'' said Rollo, " I like to ride, but he don't 
seam to like to carry me very well. Besides, it ia 
ncrt/kr now to the top." 

' The path immediately above the pavilion passed 
out of the region of the vineyards, and entered. a 
little thicket of evergreen trees, through which it 
ascended by short zigzags, very steep, until at 
length it came out upon a smooth, grassy mound, 
which crowned the summit of the elevation ; and 
here suddenly the ruin came into view. It was a 
single ruined arch, standing alone on the brink 
of the hill. Tiie arch was evidently, when first 
built, of the plainest and rudest eonstmction. 
The stones were of basalt, which ia a volcanic 
rock, very permanent and dm-able in character, 
and as hard almost as iron. The mortar between 
tlie stones had crumbled away a good deal, but 
Ihe stones themselves seemed unchanged. Mr. 
(Jeorge struck his cane against them, and they 
returned a ringing sound, as if they had beer 
made of metal. 
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I Arouud tliis arch were the remains of the an- 
[ cient wall of the building, ty means of which it 
I -was easy to see that the whole edifice must have 
been of very email dimensions, and that it must 
liave been originally constrnctcd in a very rude 
manner. The arch seems to have been intended 
for a door or a window. Probably they took 
more pains with the construction of the arch tliar, 
tlicy did with the rest of the edifice, using larger 
and better stones for it, and stronger mortar; 
and this may be the reason why this part has 
stood BO long, while tlie rest has fallen down and 
gone to decay. In fact, it is generally found 
.that the arches of ancient edifices are the parts 
of the Biasoory which are tJie !a.^t to fall. 

The opening in the arch looked down the 
pivcr, Mr. George took his stand upon the line 
of tJie wall opposite the Island of Nonnenwcrth, 
and ^aid that he supposed there must have been 
another window there. 

" Here is where the old knight must have 
Stood," said ho, " to look down on the island, 
and the convent where his lost lady was im- 
prisoned." 

Tea," said Rollo, " he could look right down 
upon it from here. I wonder whether the nun 
koer that he was up here." 

"Yes," said Mr. George, "there is not ihe 
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least doubt tliat slie did. They fouDil ont some 
way to have an understanding together, you may 
depend." 

After lingering about the old min as long as 
they wished, oar travellers came down the hill 
again as l.hey went up, except that Rollo 
walked all tho way. He was afraid to ride 
on the donkey going down, for fear that lie 
should fall. 

Rollo went down to the river side, and taking 
off hia stockings and shoes, bathed his feet in the 
stream. While he waa there a great boat came 
by, towed by two horses that walked along the 
bank. The rope, lioweTer, by which the horses 
drew the boat was fastened, not to the side of 
the boat, as is common with us on canals, but to 
the top of the mast, so that it waa carried high 
in the air, and it passed over Rollo's head with- 
out disturbing him at all. They oh^-ays have the 
ttiw ropes fastened to the top of the mast on the 
Rhine, because the bunks are in some places so 
iiigh that a rope lying low would not draw. 

Roilo remained on the bank of the river 
some time, and then he put on his shoes and 
stockings and went up into his room. Re found 
that his uncle Georgo was seated at the table, 
with pen, ink, and paper out, and waa buaj 
Triting letters. 



■' Uncle George," said KoUo, " what f hall I do 
now ? " 

" Let me think," said Mr. George. Then aftw 

moment's reflection, he added, " I should like 
to have you take a sheet of paper, and draw this 
little table tip to the window, and take your seat 
there, and look out, and whenever you see any 
tiling remarkable, write down wliat it is on the 
paper." 

What ahall you do with it when 1 have got 
it done ? " Baid Rollo. 

" I'll tell yon that when it is done," replied 
Mr. George. 

" But perhaps I shall not see any thing remark- 
able," said Rollo. 

" Then," said Mr. George, " you will not have 
;any thing to write. You will in that ease only 
.at and look out of the window." 

" Very well," said Rollo, " I will do -it. But 
will it do juat as well for me to go down to the 
terrace, and do it there ? " 

" Yea," said Mr. George, "just as well." 

So Rollo took out his portfolio and his )x>cket 
pen and inkstand, and went down to the terrace, 
lid there he sat for nearly two hours watihing 
'What was going by, and making out his catalogue 
of the remarkable things. At the end of about 
itwo hours, Mr. George, baving iinished his letters 
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came down to see how Rollo was getting along. 
Rollo showed him his list, and Mr. Gcorg-e was 
quite pleoiBed with it. In the course of the evening 
Rollo nrndo several additions to it; and when j^_ 

length it was completed, it read as follows. ^^M 
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iemarkabk Things seen from the Terrace of tht 
Hotd at Rulandseck, by RoUo H., Saturday Even 
ing, August 29. 

1. An elegant Bteamer, painted grcon. Her 
(me is the SchiUtr. Slio is going up tlie river. 

2. jVnother steamer, tlie Ktenig. Ladies and 
fntlemon on tlie deck, under an awning. 

3. I can see tlie niias of Ilrachenfels with my 
py glass, and the inn near the top of tlie mouo- 

';n, painted white. I have been trying to find 
J path, to sec if I could ace anj donkeys going 
np ; but I cannot find it, 

4. A boat with some men and women in it 
putting ofl" from the landing just above here. 
They are going down the stream. The current 
carries them down very fast. I think they arc 

rer to the island. 

Iiey are going away down the river. 
great steamer cominK doum, with (liiga 
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ing. 




Now she haa gone by, only I can see thi 
Bmokc from her smoke pipe behind the point of 
land. 

6. The nuns are taking a walk under the. 
trees on the island. Some of the girls of the 
school are going with them. The nnns are 
dressed in black, with bonnets pai-tly black and 
partly white. The girls are dressed in pink, all 
alike. They are laaghing and frolicking on the 
grass, as they go along. The nuns walk along 
qnietly. The girls are having an cscellcnt good 
time. 

They are walking away down to the end of 
the island. The walk that they are going in is 
bordered by a row of poplar trees. 

7. A procession of piitrrims going np to He- 
magen. At least, the waiter says they are pil- 
grims. They arc in two rows, one on each side 
of the road, so that there is room for the car- 
riages to pass along between them. They are 
dressed very quecrly, like peasants. The girls 
and women go first, and the men come afterwards. 
The women have baskets, with something to eat 
in them, I snppoHC. The men liave nothing. 
There is one man at tlie head, who carries a 
crucifix, with a wreath of flowers over it, on tlie 
top of the pole. They sing as they go along, 
and keep step to the music. First, the women 
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nog a few words, and then the men sing in ro- 
ll is a very strange sight. 
A very swift ateiiiner, with a great many 
geutlemen and ladies on board. It has gone 
down on the other side of the island. 

9. I hear guns firing down the river. 

A man is goiug by with a very long and 
qaeer-shaped wheelbarrow, and there is a dog 
harnet^ed to it before to di-aw, while he pushes it 
beliind. 

11. More guua firing down the river. A 
steamer is coming into view, with a great many 
flags and banners flying. The guns tliat I heai-rl 
are on boai-d tliat steamer. 

The waiter eays it is a company of stndents, 
trom the university at Bonn, coining up on a 
frolic 

. ■ 12. The steamer with the Btndents is going 
ty. There is a band of music on board, playing 
.utifully. 

13. The steamer has stopped just above here, 
lud all the students are going on shore. 

14. The students have formed into a company 
ui the beach, and they are marching up, with 

'foantierH flying and music playing, to the terrace 
»f a hotel, just above here. 

15. The stcainer has gone away up the river, 
id left them. TJierc ore fnc or six imiall boata 



on the shore at tlie lundin<r, with boatmen stsod' 
\ag by them, waiting to be hired. I mean to ask 
uncle George to let me go and take a sail in one 
of them on Monday. 

16. I can see tlie students by leaning otct tbs 
parapet and looking tlirough my spy glass. They 
are sitting at the tables under the trees on the 
terrace, smoking pipes and drinking something. 
They have very funny looking caps on. 

17. A tow boat coming up tlie river. It ia 
drawn by two horses, that walk along the road. 
The boat has a roof over it instead of a deck, 
and it looks like a floating house with a familjr 
in it. 

18. A steamer coming up — the Wilhelm. 
She came up the other side of the island. 

19. A small boat going away Irom the land- 
ing. It is rowed by one man, witli one oar, 
which he works near the bow on the starboard 
side. He has set the helm hard a-port, and tied 
it there, and tliat keeps his boat from being 
pulled round. I never thought of that way be- 
fore. 

There is a woman and a child in the stern of 
the boat. 

20. There is a man eating his supper on the 
paiapet bulow me, in front of the road. A girl 
bad brought it to Lim in a basket. The man 
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9 to be a, boatmaii, and I tliiok the girl ia his 
daughter. She has a tin tea kettle with sometliiug 
to drink in it, and she pours it out into a rai,g ng 
&st aa the man wants it to drink. There is also 
oino bread, which she breaks and gives him as fant 
IS ho wants it. There ia a little child standing by, 
md the man stops now and then to play with her. 
Now there is another mnn that has come and 
sat down by the side of him ; and a woman haa 
brought him his supper in a basket. I think it is 
tiis wife. 

21. A long raft is coming down the river. It 
iflvery long indeed. It is made oflogs and boards. 
There are twenty-two men on it, thirteen at the 
front end, and nine at the back end. They have 
got two monstrous great oars out ; one of these 
para runs out at the front end of the raft, and the 
ither at the back end, and the men arc rowing. 
there are six men taking hold of each of these 

i and working them, trying to row the raft 
Biore into the middle of the river. 

There ie a small house on the middle of the 
Iiaft, and a lire in a large flat box near the door 
I should think it woald set thf! raft on 
fire. This lii-e is for cooking, I suppose, for there 
9 a kettle hanginir over it. 

22. Noiv the students arc singing a song. 

23. There is a great lleet of larye iMtata 
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coming up the river, witli a steamboat at the head 
of them. They come very slowly. 

24. The stude)its have fioislied their drinking 
and smoking, and are beginning to come out into 
the road. They are walking about there and 
frolicking. 

25. The great fleet of boats have come np so 
that I can see them. They arc great canal boats, 
towed by a steamer. Tliere are seven of them in 
all. The steamer has hard work to get them along 
against the current. It is just as much as she 
can do. 

26. Four of the Btndcnts arc getting into a 
small boat. One of them has a flag. Now they 
are putting off from the shore. They are going 
out to take a sail. 

27. The Heet of boats is now just opposite to 
the window. 

28. A large open carriage, with a family in it, is 
riding by. Tliere is a trunk on behiiid ; so I au]v 
pose they are travellers, going to see the Rhine. 

29. Three of the students are walking by 
here. One of them — the middle one — ia bo 
tipsy that he cannot walk straight, and the Othci'a 
are taking hold of iiis arms and holding him up. 
I suppose tliey nre going to see if they cannot 
walk him sober. 

They have gone off away down the road. 



30. Here comes an elegant carriage and two 
outriilcra. The outridera ai-e dressed in a sort 
of UQifomi, and tbey are riding on horseback a 
little way Ijefore tlie carriage. They go very 
fast. There ia a eentleman and a lady in the 
"carriage. 

Now tliey iiave gone by. 

31. Several parties of students ha\*e gone by, 
to take a walk down the road. Some of tliein 
ai'e walking along very steadily, but there ai'C 
Kvoi'al tliat look pretty tipsy. 

ere ai-e three or foiir of them coming back, 
riding the lionkey.H. Tkcy are singing and laugli- 
ing, and making a great deal of fun. 

1. Here ia a family of poor peasnuts coming 
dowa the river. They look very poor. The 
voman lias a very queer cap on, She has ono 
cliild strapped across her back, and she is leading 
anotlier. There ia a man and a Inrge boy. They 

ire packs on their backs. 1 wonder if tii<?y 

e not emigrants going to America. 

83. One of the j^tud'i'nts bus got hurl. 1 i.':iu 

e him down the i-oad limping. There arc two 
otlier students with him, Ketping liim. 

Tliey are going to bring him home. They 
ttave taken a cane, and are holding it across be- 
tween them, and he is sitting on it and putting 
his arras about their necks'. Each student hohla 
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one end of the cnue, and so tiiey are bnogins,' 
liim alnnif , 




Tliu cane liaa broken, ami let the lame sliidi^nl 
fail dowu. 

They have got another cane, dtr ingcr, and now 
Uiey arc carrying him a{;aiii. 
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Now they are stopping to rest right opposiLc 
to tliie hoOBC. They have changed hands, and 
are now carrying him again, 

I. Here is a woman coming along up the 
river drawing a small boat. She has a band ( ver 
her slioulders, and a long line attached to it, and 
the other end of the line is fastened to the mast 
of the small boat. There is a man in the boat 
■ Bteering, I think the man ought to come to the 
, Bhore and draw, and let titc woman stay in the 
, boat and steer, for it seema very liard work to 
■pull the boat along. 

35. A boat with two women in it, and a man 
to row, is goiTig across tlie river to tlie Nuns' 
inland. Now they are landing. The women are 
fimlking up towards the nunnery, under the trees, 
Tj^d the man ie fastening Ids boat. 

[. The students are gathering on the land- 
log. I tiiink that, perhaps, they are going back 
to Bonu ill small boats. It iri beginning to be 
dark, and time for them to go home.* Yes, they 
crowding into two or three boats. The 
boats arc getting veiy full. If they are not caro- 
ful they will upset. 

The boats are pualiing off from the shore. 
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There are throe boats, with two flags flying in 
each. They are diifting out into the current 
The students have got one or two oars out, but 
they are not rowing much. The current carries 
them down fast enough withont rowing, 

37. I can hear the belia ringing or tolling, 
away down the river, the air is so still. I think 
it must be the bells of Bonn. 

38. The students' boats are all drifting down 
just opposite our windows. They arc going side- 
wise, and backwards, and OYCry way, and are all 
entangled together. The students on board ai-e 
calling out to one another, and laughing, and 
having a great time. Some of tiiem are trying 
to sing, but the rest will not listen.' If they are 
not very careful they will upset some of tiiose 
boats before they get to Bonn. 

39. Here comes a carriage driving slowly 
down the road, with four students in it. Two of 
them are hanging down their heads and holding 
them with their hands, as if they had dreadful 
headaches. They look very sick. The other 
two students seem pretty well. I suppose they 
are going in the carriage with tJio sick ones to 
take care of tlicm. 

It is getting too dark fur me to see i 
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Chapter VIII. 

A SaBGATH on THE RHINE. 

About ciglit o'clock the next moruiag, Mr. 
is^eorge and Rollo weut up among the gardeua 
lehind tiio hotel, aud after ascending for some 
time, tliey came at length to a seat in a bower 
irliich commanded a very fine view, and here they 
sat down. 

r. George took a small Bible out of hia 
ttocket, and opened it at the book of the Acts, 
and began to read. He continued to read for 
half an hour or more, and to explain to RoUo 
what he read about. RoUo was very much in- 
toi-ested in the stories of what the apoatlea did in 
their first efforts for planting Christianity, and of 
the toils and dangers wliioh they encountered, 
and the sufferings which they endured. 

At lengtli, aftfir finishing the reading, Mr, 
George proposed that they should go down to 
breaklast. 

So they went down the winding walks again 
Rrhieh led to the inn. There they found, on the 



ROLLO OS THE RHINE. 



front side of the Iiouse, a, very pleasant dining 
room, with tables set in it, some large and some 
small. Mr. Georg« and Rollo took their scats 
at a small front table near a window, where 
they could look out over the water. Here a 
waiter came to them, and tboy told him what they 
would have for breakfast. 

■' I will have a beefsteak," said Mr. George, 
" and my nephew will have an omelet. We 
should like some fried potatoes too, and some 
coffee." 

" Ja* monsieur," said the waiter. " Let us 
see. You will have one bifstek, one omelet, tw»- 1 
fried potatoes, and two caffys." 

" Yes," said Mr. George. 

" Varry well," said the waiter. " It shall I 
ready in fiveteen minutes." 

So the waiter went away. 

" We shall want more than two fried potatoea,3j 
said Rollo, looking very serious. 

" 0, he means two portiona," replied 
George ; " that is to say, enough for two peopl& 1 
lie will bring ns plenty, you may depend." 

Rollo and Mr. George sat by tjie window in 
the dining room until the breakfast was brought 
in. Besides the things which they had called fo^ 

« PronouBoed «»'.. 
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'tlic waiter brought them some rolls ol' very nice 
Ud tender bread, and some delicious butter. Ho 
»l80 brought a large plate full of fried potatoes, 
lud the beefsteak which came for Mr. George 
.Was very juicy and rich. The omelet whicli 
Rollo had chosen for his principal dish wm ex- 
Bellent too. He made an exchange with Mr. 
George, giving him a piece of his omelet, and 
taking a part of the steak. Thus they ate their 
breakfast very happily together, looking out the 
rindow from time to time to see the ateamboata 
iod tlie carriages go by, and to view the mag- 
tiiicent scenery of the opposite shores, 

" I'll tell you what it is, Rollo," said Mr. 
George ; " people may say what they pleu-=e about 
,the castles and the ruins on the Rhine — I think 
'Aat the inns and breakfasts on the Rhine are 
by no means to be despised." 

" I think so too," said Rollo. 

When they had nearly iinislied their breakfast, 
Mr. George asked the waiter what churches there 
«'ere in the neij^hborhood. The waiter said there 
was a church on the Island of Nonnenwerth, be- 
longing to tiio coiivent, and that there was another 

I the river a few miles, at the village of Remagen. 

" We might go over to the island this morning, 
4nd up to Remagen this afternoon," said Mr. 
.George, " ouly you are too lame to walk so for.' 



"No, sir," said Ilollo, decidedly; "my foel 
are well to-day. I can walk as well as not." 

A few miiiutea after this, the waiter caiuc Lo 
tell Mr. George tliat the luaster of tlic hotel was 
himself going over to the convent to attend 
church, and that he and Eollo could go in the 
same boat if they pleased. The boat would gn 
at about a quarter before ten. 

Mr. George said that he should like this arrange- 
ment very much ; and accordiDgly, at the appointed 
time, he and Rolio set out from the inn in coui- 
[lany with the landlord. They walked along the 
road a short distance, and then went down a 
flight of steps that led to the lauding.'. Hei'e 
there was a number of boats drawit u]i upon the 
beach. One of them had a boatman iii attend- 
ance upon it, waiting for the company that he 
was to take over to the ij^land. 

Besides the landlord and his two guests, there 
were two or three girls waiting on the buach, 
who seemed to be going over too. All these i«o- 
ple got into the boat, and then the boatman, af- 
ter embarking himself, pushed it off from tho 
shore. 

It was very pleasant liammer morning, and 
Rolto had a delightful sail in going over to the 
island. Mr. George and the landlord Uilked to- 
gether neai'ly all the way ; but Rolia did not 
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listen mndi to Uieir ooaxeratlkm, u he nmU ija: 
understand the Undtonl tov well, BotvidMtasd- 
iug that the l&Qguagie vhidi be ssed ns Ei^ 
lish. He was sealed next to the girls ; hot be did 
not speak to diem, as be felt anre that tfaer did 
not know any Uatgnge but Gavan. So be 
amused himself with looking- at the lulls on tbe 
lorc, and at the gardens and rineyards which 
idomed them, and in traring oat the zigiag pallie 
'hicb led up to the arbors and snnuner boofea, 
id to the ancient mins. He attempted at one 
iSme to look down into the water br the Bide 
■ tiie boat, to see if he coald see ar-y fishes : 
it the water of the Rliine is ver)' tnrbid, and 
! conld not see down into it at all. 
At length tlie boat came to the land in a little 
ive on the side of the island, where there was a 
ndy beach, under the shade of some ancient 
reca. There was a path leading from thirf place 
ip towards the couvenl. The partf in the toit 
boded, and began lo walk up this path. Mr. 
Ekorge and the landlord were first, and RoUo 
same next. 

The little path that they were walking in came 
int into another which led along among the 
telda that extended down the island. There wa« 
nun ooming up thin patli, leading one of the 
boolgifls. It seems they had been to take u 
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walk. The nun had her face shaded by a lai^ 
cap, or bonnet, with a veil over it; and thougli 




Bhc loitked pale, Jier countenance had a very gen 
Uc csprcdsion, and wa,s very beautiful. tSbft 
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bowed to tke party that was couiiii»: up from the 
boat, and went on before them to the cliuvch. 

" I wonder whether ahe is Iiappy." thought 
Sollo to himself, "in living on tliis island, a nun. 
I wish I knew where her father and mother live, 
■tnd how she came to be here, such a beautiful 
jroimg lady." 

Tliis nun was indeed very beautiful, though 
llie was an exception to the general rule, for nuns 
ire often very plain. 

The church formed a part of Ihe convent build- 
ing. It was, in fact, only a small chapel, built in 
b wing of tlie convent, with a little cupola and a 
bell over it. The bell was ringing when the 
party from the boat went up towards the edifice. 
On entering Hollo found that the room was very 
small. At the upper end was a platform, witlj 
an altar and a crucifix at the farther end of it. 
Tlie altar had very tall candles upon it, and sev- 
ral bouquets of flowers. The candles were 
lighted. 

Below the platform, in tlie place where tlie 
coogr^ation would usually be, there were two 
rows of seats, like powa, with small benches be- 
fore each seat to kneel upon, and also a support 
to lean upon in time of prayer. These seats 
were very few, and there wei'e but few people 
ntting on tbem. The people that were there 
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BC?med to bo the servanta of the convent. Mr. 
George and Rolto, and tlie people that c^ame with 
tliem, were the only strangers. Hollo looked 
around fof tJie nunw and for the girls of the 
school, Imt tliey were nowhere to be seen. 

As soon a5 RoUo had taken his seat, lie olh 
served that, though there was no minister or 
priest at the altar, the service was going on, 
He could hear a female voice, which appeared to 
issue from some place in a gallery Ijehind him, 
out of view, reading what seemed to lie verses 
from the Bil)le, in a very sweet and plaintive 
tone, and at the close of each vei'se all the peo- 
ple in the congregation below would say some- 
thing in a responding voice together. 

" Do you suppose tliat that is one of the nana ? " 
whispered RoUo to his uncle. 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " probably it is." 

" This is a Catholic church, is it not? " asked 
Rollo. 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " almost all the 
churches on the Kliine are Catholic churches , 
and nunneries are always Catholic." 

Rollo said no more, but attended to the ser 
vice. 

There was notliing that was said or done that 
Rollo could at all understand ; and yet the scent 
itself waa invested with a certain solemnly 
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rtiich produced a atrong and quite anlutary im- 
ression oq liia inind. By and by a priest, dresgcd 
his pontifical robes, came in by a aide door, 
1 taking hia place before the altar, witli an 
Itteadant kneeling behind him, or by his side, 
'ent through a great nmnber of ceremonies, of 
•bicli RoHo understood nothing from begin- 
hig to end. Mr. George, however, explained 
ibe general nature of the performance to him that 
iflernoon when they were walking up the river 
I Remagen, in a conversation which I shall re- 
ite in due time. 

The service was concluded in about an houi, 
ad then the congregation was dismissed. All 
at the party that came in the boat went out by 
Bide door which led into the other apartments 
r the convent. The Vioat party went down to 
10 shore, and getting into the boat were i-owed 

rck across the water. 
After dinner, Mr. George and Rollo set out to 
Inlk up the river to Remagen, in order to attend 
iihurch there. It was during this walk that they 
had the conversation I have referred to on the 
bbject of the service wliich they had witnesaed 
a the little chapel at the nunnery. 
" You must understand," said Mr. George, 
tliat the nature and design of the ceremonies of 
'public worship iu a l*rotcstaiit anil in a Calliolic 



church are esaeiitialty and totally diHtinct. Tho 
Protestants meet to offer up their common prayCTS 
anil supplications to God, and to listen to tlio 
instructions which the ministti- gives them in 
respect to their duties. Tlie Catholics, on tlie 
otber hand, meet to have a sacrifice perfonned, bb 
an atonement for their Bins. Tlic ProteatKilts 
think that all tlie atonement which is iiecetisiirf 
for the sins of tlie whole world has olrcodf 
been made by the sufferings and death of GhmL 
Tlie Catholics think that a new sacrifice must he 
made for them from time to time by the priest ; 
and they come togctlier to kneel before the altar 
while he makes it, in order that they may liava 
n share in the benefits of it. Thus the I'rot- 
Lvitant comes to church to hear sometiiing said ; 
Ihe Catliolic to wituess something done. Tbis 
is one reason, in fact, why the Catholic churches 
may very properly be enormously large. Tho 
people who assemble in them do not come to 
jiear, so much as to see, or rather to be present 
and know what is goiag on, and to take part in 
it in heart. 

" The great thing that is done," continued Mi-. 
(leorge, " is the receiving of the communion, tlial 
is. of the bread and wine of the Lord's supiwr, 
which they suppose 13 renewing the sacritico of 
Christ, for the benefit of those who are prosenf 
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nt tlie cereiuony. Did you see tlic man who was 
kneeliDg at the foot of the steps of the altar 
while the priest was performing, and who brought 
two little silvei' vessels, out of which he poured 
sometliiug Into tlie priesi's ciipV " 

" Yes," said Rollo, " Tlie silver vessels were 
on a little shelf at first, at the side of tLc altar, 
and he went at the proper time and kneeled 
urith tliem by the side of the priest, until tlie 
(triest was ready to take them." 

" One of these vessels," continued Mr. George, 
"cotitained wine, the other water. When ihe 
priest held hia largo silver cup out to hJm, Uie 
loan poured some of the wine into it." 

" Yt^," said Hollo. " And I saw the priest 
wiping out the cup very carefully, witli a large 
white napkin, before be held it out for tliu 

"True," said Mr. George. "Wheu he took 
ibc wiue in his cup, it was common wine, in itd 
I'tittturul stale ; but afterwards, by being conse- 
crated to the service of the mass, it was clmnged, 
they all believe, into the blood of Christ. It 
'^looked, they knew, just as it did before ; but 
though it thus still retained all the appearance 
' of wine, tliey believe that it became really and 
' truly lite blood of Clu'ist, aud that the priest in 
idj'iukiug ii wtuld nisike ;i sucriiicc ni' Clu'isl 
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anew for the salvation of the souls of those 
fihould witness and join in the ceremony. 

" In the same manner a small round piece of 
lircad, shaped like a large wafer, when consc- 
ciated by the pricst'a prayers, becomes, thoy 
think, really and truly the body of Christ ; and 
the priest by eating it performs a sacrifice, jnst as 
ho does by drinking the wine. When he has 
consecrated this wafei-, lie holds it up for a mo- 
uicjit, that the people may look upon it ; and they, 
in looking upon it, think they see a portion of the 
true body of Christ, which is about to be ofifered 
up by the priest as a sacrifice for their sins." 

" Yes," said RoUo, " I remember when be 
held up the wafer. I did not know what it 

" Did you not see that all the people bowed 
their heads just then," rejoined Mr. Georf,'c, 
"and said something to themselves in a very 
reverent manner." 

" Yes," said Rollo, " but I did not undon 
what it meant." 

" Thus you see," continued Mr, George, " 
the essential thing at a Catholic service like this, 
as they r<^rd it, is the eating of the body and 
the drinking of the blood of Jesus Christ, as a 
new sacrifice foi' the sins of the people who are 
present and consenting in heart to the ceremony. 



very 




^There are a great maay subordinate operations 
land rites. The assistant goes back and forth a. 
^great many times from one Bide of the altar to 
■tiie other, stopping to bow and kneel every time 
I'ke passes the crucifix. The priest makes n, great 
deal of ceremony of wiping out the cup before 
bo receives the wine. Then, there is a long ser- 
-Tice, which he reads in a low voice, and there are 
jnany prayers which he offers, and he turns to 
;Tariou3 passages of the Scriptures, and reads por- 
rtions here and there. The people do not hear 
any thing that he says and does, nor is it necca* 
sary, according to their ideas of the service, that 
itiiey should do so ; for they know very well that 
ijhe priest is consecrating the bread or the wiae, 
and changing it into the body and tlic blood of 
'Christ, in order tliat it may be ready for the sao- 
irilico. Then, when the wine is changed, the priest 
drinks it in a very solemn manner, raising it to 
his lips diree several times, so as to take it in 
three portions. Then lie holds the cup out to his 
assistant again, wiio pours a little water into it 
,lrom hia other vessel ; and the priest tlieu, after 
moving the cup rouud and round, to bo sure that 
Ihe water mixes itaolf well witli the wine which 
was left on (he inner service of the cup, drinks 
tiiat too. He does this in order to make eurfi 
that no portion of the precious blood i 
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the cup. He then wipps it out carefully with 
napkin, and pnts it away." 

" Yes," said Rollo, " I saw all those 
And after he hud got through, he covered the 
with a cloth, embroidered with gold, and a 
it away," 

" And after that," continued Rollo, " the 
sistaut, with an extinguisher on the top of a tail 
pole, put out the candles, and then he went 
away." 

"Yes," said Mr. George, and so tho sei 
was concluded. 

" Thus you see," continned Mr. George, 
for all that the people come for, to such a service 
as that, it was not accessary that they should 
hear at all. There was not any thing to be said 
to them. There was only something to be dam 
for them ; and so long as it was done, and done 
properly, tbey standing by and consenting, it 
was not of much consequence whether they could 
see and hear or not. So the priest turned his 
face away from thcni towards the altar ; and when 
he had a:iy thing to say, he spoke the words in a 
very low and inaudible voice." 

" It is impossible," said Hollo, after a short 
pause, " that the wine should become blood, and 
the wafer flesh, while they yet look just os tliej 
did before." 



True." said Mr. George, " it seems impossible 
to us, wlio hear of it for the first time, after we 
lave growu up to years of discretion ; but that 
does Dot prevent its being honestly believed by 
people that have been taught to consider it true 
from their earliest infancy." 

" Do you suppose the priests themselves believe 
it?" asked Rollo. 

"Yes," said Mr, George, "a great many of 
tliem undoubtedly do. We find, it is true, every 
where, that the most intelligent and well edu- 
cated men will coutiune,all their lives, to believe 
very sti-ange things, provided they were taught 
to believe them when they were very young ; 
and provided, also, that their worldly interests 
are in any way concerned ia their continuing to 
believe them." 

Just at this time, Rollo's attention was at- 
tracted to what seemed to be an encampment on 
the roadside at a little distance before them. It 
was a family of emigrants that were going down 
the river, and had stopped to rest. The horses 
had been unharnessed, and were eating, and the 
wagon was surrounded with a family consisting 
of men, women, and children, who were sitting 
on the bank taking their suppers. Rollo wished 
Tery much that he understood German, so as to 
go and talk with them. But he did not, and so 
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lie contented himself with wishinf^ them guien 
abend, which iii<;aDH good evening, as lie went by. 
He went on after this, witliout any farther ad- 
venture, to the village, and after attending church 
(here, he returned with liis uncle down along the 
bank of the river to the liotol. 
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Chapter IX. 

Ehhenbreitstein. 

The people of the Rhine have not allowed all 
the old castles to go to niin. Some have been 
carefullj preserved from age to age, and never 
allowed to go oot of repair. Othei-s that had 
gone to decay, or bad been destroyed in the 
wars, have l>een repaired and rebuilt in modci u 
times, and are now in better condition tliar. 
ever. 

Some of the strongholds that have thus been 
restored are now great fortresses, held by the 
governors of the states and kingdoms that boi-der 
on the river ; others of them arc fitted up as sum- 
mer residences for the persons, whether princes 
or private people, tiiat happen to own them. 
About midway between the beginning and the 
end of the mountainous region of the Rhine is a 
place where there are two very important works 
of this kind. One of them is far the largest and 
most important of all on the river. This is the 
Castle of Ehrenbreitstein. Elireubreitstein is nol 



130 


Ro. 


1.0 


OS THE 


Rhine. I 


The fori; 


c«io.« B 


Bhn 


ub^iMrtB. r 


riei-o/ItoMmeUDbl™u 



only a very atrong and important ibrtifi cation, 
but it guards a very important point. 

This point is tlie place where the River Mosollo, 
one of the principal branchta of the Rhine, comes 
in. The valley of the Moselle is a very rich and 
fertile one, and in proportion (o its extent is al- 
most as valuable aa that of the Rhine. The 
junction of the two rivers is the place for ile- 
fcnding both of these valleys, and haa eoiise- 
<)uently, in all ages of the world, been a very 
important post. The Romans built a town here, 
in the days of Julius Ctesar, and the town has 
continued to the present day. It is called 
Coblenz. Tlie Roinana named it originally 
Cm^uentes, which rneana Uie confiiience ; and this 
name, in tlie course of ages, has gradually be- 
come changed to Coblenz. 

Coblenz is built on a three-cornered piece of 
flat land, exactly on the point where the two 
rivera come together. There is a bridge over the 
mouth of the Moselle where it comes into the 
Rhine, and another over the Rhine itself. The 
bridge over the Moselle is of stone, and was 
built a great many hundred years ago. That 
over the Rhine is what is called a bridge of boats. 

A row of large and solid boats ia anchored in 
the river, aide by side, with their heads up the 
Btream, and tlien tiie bridge is made by a plat- 



form which extends across from boat to boat, 
across the whole breadth of the strcnra. 

Near the CoblenK aide of the bridj^e there are 
Iwo or three lengths of it which can be tnken 
OQt when necessary, in order to let the steamers, 
or rafts, or tow boats, that may be coming np or 
down the river, pass through. Rolto was veiy 
much interested, while he remained at Coblenz, 
in looking out from the windows of his hotel, 
which faced the river, and seeing thcni open this 
)ridgc, to let the steamers aud vessels pass 
jhrough. A length of the bridge, coumsting 
IDmetimea of tteo boats with the platform over it, 
iod sometimes of three, would separate from tlie 
(tliers, and float down the etreom until it cleared 
iteelf from the rest of the bridge, and then would 
DDve by some mysterious means to one side, and 
Lke an opening.- Then, wlicn the steamer, 

Er whatever else it was, had passed through, the 
elaehed portion of the bridge would come back 
Igain slowly and carefully to its place. 
Of course all the travel on tlie bridge would 
' interrupted during this operation ; but as soon 
the connection was again restored, the streams 
people would immediately bcgiu to move again 
er the bridge, as before. 

Across the bridge, on the heights upon tha 
her Bide, Rollo could sec the great Castle of 



Ehreiibi-oitsleiu, together witli an innumerable 
multitude of walls, parapets, bastions, towers, 
battlements, and otlier constructions pertaining 
to such a worii. 

One day Mr. George and RoUn wont or-er lo 
see tiiis fortress. Tliey were stopped a fow min- 
ates at the bridge, by a steamer going througli. 
Tiiere was a large company of soldiers stopped 
too, part of the garrison of Ehrenbreitstein that 
had been over to attend a parade on the pnblie 
square at Cohlenz, and were now going home, 
so that Rollo was not sorry for the detention, 
as it gave him a fine opportunity to see the 
soldiers, and to examine the Prussian aniform. 
It consisted of a blue frock coat and white trou- 
sers, with an elegant brass-mounted helmet for a 
cap. 

The way up to the castle was by a long and 
winding road, built up artificially on arches of 
solid masonry. This road was every wlicre OTe^ 
looked by walls, with portholes and emVjrasures 
for cannon, and all along it, at short distances, 
were immenj^e gateways exceedingly massive and 
Btrong, which could all be shut in time of siege. 
When Mr. George and Rollo reached tiie top of 
the castle, they found a great esplanade there, 
BUJ-roundcd with buildings for barracks, and foi 
the storing of arms and provisions. The viaw 
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from this esplauadtj was uiagiiidcent beyond de- 
scriptinn. You could see far up and down the 
Rivei- Rhine, and far up tlie MoBulle, while all 
Coblenz, and tlie two bridges, and the town be- 
low the caatle, and tlirce othixi- immense forts that 
stood on the other side of the river, were directly 
[pncaLh. 
.RoUo went into some of the barracks, and also 
I to the top of tiie buildings. Tlie Imildiiigs 
i all arclied over above, and covered willi 
rth ten feet deep, with grass growing on the 
The men were mowing this grass when 
r. George and RoUu were there. The object 
. this earth on tlio roofs of the buildings is to 
svent the bombshells of the enemy fi-om break- 
J down througl] the i-oofs and killing the luon. 
Ou the afteruoou of the same Jay that Mr. 
}orge and KoUo visited Bhrenbrcitstein, they 
mt up the river a few miles in a boat to see a 
castle, which has been repaired and 
mgcd into a private residence. Tlie name of 
lis Stoltzenfels. They rode up the mountain 
it this castle was built ujjon ou donkeys. 
I road was very good, but the place was so 
lep that it was necessary to make it twist mid 
L, in winding its way up, in the most cxtraor- 
f manner. In one place it actually went 
■ itBctf by an ai'died bridge thrown acro^^s 
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the ravine. Id fact, this path was just like a 
corkscrew, 

RoUo was exceedingly delighted with the cae- 
lie of Stoltzenfeln. A man who was there con- 
dttcted him and his uncle, together with a scoall 
company of other visitors who arriTed at flifl 
same time, all over it. It would be impossible 
to describe it, there were so many curious court:-, 
and towers, and winding parage ways, and little 
gardens, and terraces, all built in a sort of nest 
among the rocks, of tho most irr^ular and 
wildest character. 

The rooms were all beautifully finished anil 
furnished, and they were full of old relics of 
feudal times. The floors were of polished oak, 
and the visitors, when walking over them, wore 
over their boots and shoes great slippers madcof 
felt, which were provided there for the puriioso 






Rf 


LLO'S 


Letter. 


141 


KoUoirriUX 


leinri 


hia COU.LB J 


nny. 


aLG.«. 



Chaptbb X. 

Rollo'b Lbttee. 

At oho place whore Mr. George and Rollo 
Btopped to spend a niglit, Rollo wrote a letter to 
Jenny. It was as follows : — 



Deab Jbnnt : We have got into a very 

lonely place. I did not know there was such a 

Houely place on the Rhine. The name of it is 

. Goar ; but they pronounce it St. Gwar. The 

irer is ehut in closely by the mountains on both 

i, and also above and below ; so that it seems 

B if we were in a very deep valley, with a pond 

r water in the bottom of it. 

Away acrosa the river is a long row of white 

BtiouseB, crowded in between the edge of the water 

l^and the mountain. On the mountain above is an 

d ruined caatle, called the Gat, There is another 

i ruin a few miles below, called the Mouse. I 

D see both of these ruins from my windows. 
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There ia a little town on this aide of the vil- 
lage too. We weut out this morniug to see it. ■ 
It ia very amall, and tlie streets are very narrow. 
We came to the queerest old church you btk 
saw. It was all entangled up with otlier buiW- \ 
ings, and there were ao many arches', and flightt ■ 
of steps, and various courts all around it, that it 
was a long tmic before we could find out where 
the door was. 

While we wei-e looking about, a little ^rl 
came up and asked ii.a something. We supposed 
she asked us whether we wished to see the church ; 
so we said Ja, and then she ran away. Presently 
we faw a boy coming along, and he asked ii? 
something, and we said Ja,* and then he ran away. 
Wo did not know what they meant by goiug 
away ; but the fact was, they went to find soiue 
men who kept the keys. It seems there are two 
men who keep keys, and the girl went for one 
and the boy for the other ; and so, after wo 
had waited about live minutes under an arcli 
which led to an old door, two meu came with 
keys to let us in. Uncle George paid them bolli, 
becauae he said the second man that carae looked 
disappointed. He paid the gii-t and the boy 
too ; so he had four peraons to pay ; and when 
we got in, we found that it was nothing but a 
I'rotostant church, after all. 1 like the Gather 
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rarches the best. They are a great deal tlic 
fiiiiriicst. 

Wo went to see the Catholic church afterwards, 
Tliere was a monstrous old gallery all on ojin 
of tlie cliurcii, and none on the other. Then 
e was an orgaa away up in a loft, and all 
irts of old images and statues. I never wiw 
sach an old looking place. 

As we walked along the streete, or rather the 
patliwaya between the houaes, we could see the 
rocks and niountaioa away up over our heads', 
almost hanging over the town. They ai'e very 
pretty rocks, Iwing all green, with grapc\iiie3 and 
shes. 

, Close by the town too, up a long ami very 
9ep path, is a monstrous old ruin. The name 
' it 19 Rheinfcls. I can see it from the balcony 
^ my windowrt. Besides, uncle George and ] 
fent up to it this afternoon. It is nothing but 
'alls, and arches, and dark dungeons, all 
unbling down. There was a little fence and a 
Stc acro^ the entrance, and the gate was locked. 
(at there was a man who asked ua sometbing in 
Herman ; but we could sec it all just as well wiLli- 
int going in ; so we said Jfein, which means no. 
They say that a great many years ago the 
^leiich took this castle, and then, to prevent its 
jing the enemy any good forever afterwards, 
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they put a great deal of gunpowder into the 
cellarH, and blew it up. I did not i:u,re mBch 
nbtiut the old ruins, l>ut I should have liked very 
well to have seen them blow it up. 

Tlie waiter has just come to call us to gQ oul | 
and hear the echo, and so I must go. I will tell 
you about it afterwards. 

The man played on a trumpet down on tlia 
bank of the river, and we could hear the echo 
from the rocks and mountains on the other side. 
He also fired a gun two or three limes. After 
the gun was fired, for a few minutes all was stiU ; 
but then there came back a sliarp crack from the 
other shore, and then a long, rumbling sound from 
up the river and down the river, like a peal of 
distant thunder. 

It is a gloomy place here after all, and I shall 
be glad when I get out of it ; for the I'iver ia 
down in the bottom of such a deep gorge, thai we 
cannot i*oe out any where. There are some old 
castles about on the hills, and tliey look pretty 
enougli at a distance ; but when you get near them 
they are nothing but old walls all tumbling down. 
The vineyards are not pretty either. They are 
all on terraces kept up by long stone wails ; and 
j»hen you are down on the river, and look up to 
them, yon cannot see any tiling but the walls, 
with the edge of the vineyards, like a little gieea 



firing, along on the top. But there is no grcal 
lose in this, for the vineyards are not pretty when 
you can sec them. They look just like fields full 
of beans growing on eliorl poles. 

I ahall bo glad when wo get out of this place , 
bat uncle George says he is going to stay here 
all day to-morrow, to write letters and to bring np 
his journal. But never mind ; I can have a pretty 
good time sitting on the steps that go down to 
the water, and seeing the vessels, and steamboats, 
and rafts go by. 

Your afTectionate cousin, 

BOLLO. 

P. S. The Cat and the Mouse used to figh1 
each other in old times, aad the Mouse used tfi 
beat Was not that funny ? 
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The Kaft. 



Tub morning after Eollo had finished the lot 
tur to Jenny, as recorded in the last clmpter, Iiib 
nnclo George told him at breakfast time that be 
might amuae himself that day in aay way be 
pleased. 

" I shall be busy writing," said Mr, Geor^, 
"nearly all the morning. It is audi a still and 
quiet place here tliat I think I had better stay 
and finisli up my writing, Besidaf, it mngt be 
an economical place, I think, and we can stay 
here a day cheaper than we can farther up the 
river, at the large towns." 

" Shall we come to the large towns soon ? " 
asked Rollo. 

" Yes," replied liis nnclo. " This deep gorge 
ouly continues fifteen or twenty mites farther, 
ami then we come out into open country, and to 
the region of large towns. Yon Bee there is no 
occasion for any other town.=! in this part of the 
Rhine than villages of vinedressers, except hen 




nnd there a little city wliere a branch tIvlt 
.68 in." 

Well," said Rnllo, " I shall he glad when we 
get out. But I will go down to the shore, and 
liliiy about tiiere for a while." 

Accordiufrly, as soon as Kollo had finished hia 
breakfast, he went down to the shore. 

Tlic hotel faced tlie river, thougli there waa 
a i-oad outside of it, between it and the water. 
From tlie outer edge of the road there was a 
Btecp elope, leadiag doivn to the water's edge. 
This slope was paved with stones, to prevent 
the earth from being washed away by the water 
in times of flood. Uere and there along this 
slope were steps leading down tn the water. At 
the foot of these steps wei-e boots, and opposite 
tu them, in the road, there were boatmen stand 
ing in groupa hero and there, ready to take any 
body across the i-iver that wished to go. 

Rollo went down to the shore, and took Iiis 
Beat on the upper step of one of the stairways, 
nnd began to look about him over the water- 
There were two other boya sitting near by ; lut 
Iloilo could not talk to them, for they knew only 
lierman. 

- Presently one of the boatmen came up to him, 
and pointing to a boat, asked him a question. 
Rollo did not understand what the man said, but 
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lie supposed that be was asking him if he did noi 
wish for a boat So Rollo said JVem, and the 
man went away. 

There wa^ a village across the river, in full 
view from where KoUo sat. This Tillage con- 
sisted of a row of white atone houses facing the 
river, and extending along the margin of it, at 
the foot of the raountains. There seemed to bo 
juat room for them between the mountains and 
the sliore. Among the houses was to be seen, 
here and there, the spire of an antique church, or 
an old tower, or a ruined wall. After sitting 
quietly on tlie steps until he had seen two steamers 
go down, and a fleet of canal boats from Hoi- 
land towed up. RoUo took it into his head that it 
might bo a good plan for him to go across the 
river. So he went in to ask his uncle George if 
he thought it would be safe for him to go. 

" You will take a boatman?" said Mr. Geoi^e, 

" Yes," said Bollo. 

" And how long shall you wish to be gone 1 " 

" About an hour," said Rollo. 

" Very well," said Mr. George, "yon may go.'' 

So Rollo went down to the shore again, and 
OS he now hi^an to look at the boats u:j if ho 
wished to get into one of them, a man came to 
bim again, and asked him the ^ame question. 
Rollo said Ja. So tlie man went down to liii 
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boat, and drew it np to the lowest step ot llie 
stairs where Rollo was standing. Rollo got in, 
and taking his seat, pointed over to the other 
side of the river. The man then pushed off. 
The current wa.«, liowmer, Tcry swift, and so the 
boatman poled the boat far op tlie stream before 
be would venture to put out into it ; and then he 
was carried down a gi-cat way in going across. 

When they reached the landing on the oppo- 
site shore, Rollo a^ked the man, " How much 1 " 
He knew what the German was for how much. 
The man said, " Two groschen," So Rollo took 
the two groschen from his pocket and |)aid him. 
Two groschen are about five cents. 

Rollo walked about in the village where he 
bad landed lor nearly half an hour ; and then, 
taking another boat on that side, he returned ai) 
he had come. On his way back he eaw a great 
raft coming down. He immediately conceived 
the idea of taking a little sail on that raft, down 
the river. He wanted to see " how it would 
Beem " to be on such an immense raft, and how 
the men managed it. So he went in to propose 
the plan to his uncle George. He said that he 
ghould like to go down the river a little way on 
tiie raft, and then walk back. 

" Yea," said Mr. George, " or you might come 
•in in the next eteainer." 
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" So I might," said Rollo. 

" I have no objection," said Mr. Geor^. 

" How far down may I go 7 " said Rollo, 

" Wliy, you liad licttcr not go more than ten 
fifteen miles," said Mr. George, " for the ralY 
l^es slowly, — probably not more than two or 
three miley an hour, — and it would take you four 
or five Iiours, perhapB, to go down ten milea. 
You would, however, come back quick in the 
steamer. Go down stairs and consider the sub- 
ject carefully, aud form your plan complete. 
Consider liow you will manage to get on board 
the raft, and to get off again ; aud where you 
will atop to take the steamer, and when you will 
get home ; and wJien you have planned it all 
completely, come to me again," 

So Rollo went down, and after making various 
inquiries and calculations, he returned in about 
ten minutes to Mr. George, with, the foilowii 
plan. 

" The waiter tells me," said lie, " that the 
tain of the raft will take me down as far 
want to go, and set nie ashore any where, in hia 
boat, for two or three groschen, and that one of 
the Iwatmcn here will take me out to the raft, 
when she comes by, for two groschen. A good 
place for me to stop would be Boppard, which is 
about ten or twelve imles below here. The raft 
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irill get there about two o'clock. Tliea there 
iWill lie a ateamer coming along by there at three, 
.Which will bring up here at four, just about 
dinner time. The waiter says that be will go 
Out with me to the raft, and explain it all to the 
.captain, because the captain would not undor- 
I'Vtand me, as he only knows German," 
I " Very well," said Mr. George. " That's a 
Jrery good plan. Only I advise you to make a 
[bat^in with the captain to put you aehore any 
where you like. Because you know you may get 
itired before you have gone bo far as ten miles. 

" In fact," continued Mr. George, " I would 
lot say any thing about the distance that you 
vish to go to the captain. Just make a bai^in 
■with Jiim to lot you go aboard his raft for a Uttle 
while, and to send you aflhore whenever you 
;wish to go." 

Yes," said Rollo, " I will ; that will bo the 
. plan. But I am sui'C that I shall want to go 
S9 iar as ten miles." 

So Bollo weat to his trunk, and began to un- 
lock it in a hurried manner ; and when he had 
opened it, he put iiis hand down into it at the 
loft hand corner, on tlie front side, wliich was tlie 
iOlace where he always kept hi,j fishing line. 

" Wliat ai-e you looking for ? " said Mr. 
George. 
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" My fiahing line," replied Rollo ; " is not that 
a good plan ? " 

" Yes," eaid Mr. George, " an excellent plan," 

Rollo had no very definite idea of being abia 
to fish while on the raft, but there was a sort of 
instinct which prompted him always to take his 
fiahing line whenever he went on any excursion 
whatever that was connected with the water. 
Mr. George had a pretty definite idea that he 
wonld juit be able to fish ; but still he thoi^ht it 
a good plan for Rollo to take the line, for he ob- 
served that to have a. fishing line in his pocket, 
on snch occasiODS, wj^ always a source of pleasure 
to a boy, even if he did not use it at all. 

Rollo, having fonnd his fishing line, shut and 
locked his trunk, and ran down stairs. 

As soon as he had gone, Mr. George rose and 
rang the bell. 

Very soon the waiter came to the door. 

" This young gentleman who is with me," said 
Mr. George, "wishes to go on board this raft, 
and sail down the river a little way." 

" Yes, sir," said the waiter. " Rudolf is ai^ 
ranging it for him." 

" Very well," said Mr. George. " And now I 
wish to have you send a commissioner secretly to 
accompany him. The commissioner is to remain 
on the raft as long as Rollo does, and leave it 



when be leaves it, and keep iu sight of him all 
the time till he gets home, ho as to see that he 
does not get into any difficulty." 

" Yes, air," said the waiter. 

" But let the coramissiooer understand that ha 
is not to let Rollo know any thing about hia hav- 
ing any charge over him, nor to cummnnicate 
with him in any way, unless some emergency 
^ould arise requiring him to interpose." 

" Ym, sir," said tlie waiter, " I will explain it 
•to him." 

" And ehoose a good-natured and careful man 
to Bend," continued Mr. George ; " one that speaks 
'French." 

" Yee, sir," replied the waiter ; and so saying, 
he disappeared, leaving Mr. George to go on 
with his writing. 

In the mean lime Rollo had gone down to the 
shore with the waiter Rudolf, and was standing 
ihere near a boat which was drawn up at the 
foot of the landing stairs, watching the raft, which 
TFaa now getting pretty near. There was a great 
company of men at each end of the raft. Rollo 
could see those at the lowest end the plainest. 
iTliey were standing in rows near the end of the 
nSt, and every six of tiiem had an oar. There 
.were eight or ten of these oari^. all projecting 
forward, &om the front end of the raft, and tlie 
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raftsmen, Ijf working tliein, aeemcd to lie eiideaT- 
oriug to row that cud of tLe raft out farther into 
the stream. It was tiie isame at the fai'ther end 
of the nift. There was a similar nurabw of o&ts- 
uien tliere, and of oara, only those projected be- 
hind, just as the others did before. There were 
no oars at all along the sides of the raft. 

The fact is, tliat these monstroas rafts are al- 
ways allowed to lioat down by the current, the 
men not attempting to hasten them on their waj 
by rowing. All that they attempt to do by tlieir 
labor is to keep the immense and unwieldy mass 
in the middle of tlie stream. Thus tliey only 
need oars at llie two ends, and the working of 
them only tends to row the raft sidewiae, as it 
were. Sometimes thej have to row tlie ends from 
left to right, and sometimes from right to left, 
according as tlie current tends to di-ift the raft 
towards the left or tlic riglit bank of the river. 

RoUo did not undei'Stand tliis at first, and ac- 
cordingly, when ho fii-at saw tJiese rafte coming 
witli a dense crowd of men at each end, rowing 
vigorously, while there was not a ainglo oar to be 
Been, nor even any place for an oar along the 
sides, he was very much surprised at the spec- 
tacle. He thought that the men at the back end 
of the raft were sculling ; but what those at the 
forwni'd end were doing he could not iningiiie. 
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understood the ntt^ect perfeedr. 
At length, vha BoUa sv tba the Cbrwd 

end of the raft, in its progieH davn the mer. 

bad coDie neulf opposite to the plaoe where he 
^.^as standing, be got into &e boat, and the boat 
an rowed him oat to the rafL As soon as Ihej 
Jied the raft Bolto stefipcd out upon the 
)nrdB and logs. Tl>e top of the ra& made a 
■y good aiid smooth fioor. being covered with 
', and it was high and dry above the water, 
illo looked down into the iot^'stioes, and saw 
It that part of the raft which was nnder water 
la formed of logs and dinbers of very laige 
e, placed elo^e together aide br side, with a 
rer above crossing the layer below. The whole 
ts then covered with a flooring of boards, so 
yse and coatinuoos that RoUo had to look for 
me lime before he could find any openings 
lere he could look down and see how the raft 
la constructed. 

In tlie middle of the raft were several honses. 
le houses were made of boards, and were of 
e plainest and simplest conHtruction. Around 
B doors of these heuses several women were 
ttitig wherever tlicy could find shady places. 
were knitting and some were sewing. 
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Tliere were several childrea there too, amnsiiig 
themselves iu various ways. One waa skipping 
a rope. Rudolf conducted Rollo up to one of 
lliese families, and told the womeu tJiat he vas an 
American boy, who was travelling with his uncle 
on the Rhine, and seeing this raft going by, had 
a curiosity to come ou board of it. The women 
looked very much pleased when they heard this. 
Some of them had friends in America, and others 
were thinking of going themselves with their 
husbands ; and they immediately began to talk 
very volubly to RoHo, and to ask him questione. 
But as they spoke German, Rollo could not undei 
stand what they said. 

In the mean time tiie waiter had gone away 
to speak to the captain of the raft, and to make 
arrangements for having Rollo put ashore when he 
bad sailed long enougli upon it. The captain was 
walking to and fro, open a raised platform, near 
the middle of the raft. This platform I will de- 
scribe presently. In a few minutes the man re- 
turned. 

" The captain gives you a good welcome," said 
he, " and says he wishes he could talk English, 
for he wants to ask you a great many questions 
about America, He says you may stay on the 
raft as long as you please, and wheu you wish te 
go ashore, you have only to go and get on bou'd 



one of the boats, atid that will bo a signal, lie 
will soon aoo you there, and will send a man U) 
row you to the sbore." 

Itollo liked this plan TCry raucli. So Rudolf, 
hiiving arranged every thing, wished RoUo a 
" good Toyage," and went off in the boat as he 
came. 

TliDS RoUo was left alone, as it were, upon the 
raft; and for a moment he felt a little appalled 
at the idea of going down through such a dark 
uid gloomy gorge as the Led of the river here 
preaontcd to view, on auch a strange conveyance, 
aad surrounded with so wild and savage a horde 
of men as the raftsmen were, — especially siuce, 
•B lie supposed, there was not a human being on 
board with whom ho could oxchauge a word of 
conversation. It ia true tJie commissioner whom 
lu3 uncle George had sent was on the raft. He 
had come out in the same boat with Rollo, and 
bad remained when the boat went back to the 
Bhore. But Rollo had not noticed him particu- 
larly. Ho observed, it ia true, that two men 
came with him to the raft, and that only one ro- 
tumod ; but he thought it probable that the other ■ 
might be going down tlic river a little way, or 
perhaps that he belonged to the raft. He had 
not the least idea that the man had come to take 
charge of him, and so liu felt as if he wei' 
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entiveiy alone hi the new mul strange scene lo 
whicli he found himself so amidenly transferred. 

There were, however, so many things to attract 
his attention that at first he uad nu Hme to tliink 
much of hia lonelineBs. There was a fire linriiiiij; 
at a certain part of the raft, iiot far from tlie 
dooi of one of the houses, and he went to eee it. 
A» soon as he reached it, the mystery in respect 
to the means of having a fire on such s. strncture, 
witliout setting the boards and tinabers on fire, 
was at once solved. Rollo found that the fire 
was built upon a hearth of sand. There was a 
large bo.'s, about four feet square and a foot deep, 
which box was filled with sand, and the fii'C was 
built in the middle of it. It seemed to Rollo 
that this was a very easy way to make a fireplace, 
especially as the sand seemed to be of a very 
common kind, such as the raftsmen hsid probablj 
Bhovciled up aomewliere on the shore of the 
river. 

" The very next time I build a raft," said 
Rollo, " I will have a fire on it in exactly that 
way." 

There was a sort of barricade or screen built 
up on two sides of this fire, to keep the wind 
Ironi blowing the flame and the heat away from 
the kettle that was hung over it. This acreeii 
was uiade of short boards, nailed to threu fKi6\A 



'Ihat were placed in audi a manner as to make, 
'when the boards were nailed to tlieni, two phort 
fencts, at right angles to each other, or like two 
'sides of a high box. Tlie corner of tliia screen 

i turned towai-ds the wind, aud thus the fire 
*'as sheltered. A pole passed across from oik 
■of the posts to the other, and the kettle was hnng 
upon the pole. 

After examining this fireplace Rollo went to 
took at the platform where the captain had lii& 
Station. This platform was about sis feet high 
ftnd ten feet long ; and it was just wide enough 
for the captain to walk to aud fro upon it, 
Tliere wat^ a flight of steps leading up to this 
ftlatform from the floor of the raft, and a little 
raiting on each side of it, to keep the captain 
from falling off while he was walking there. 

The object of having this platform mised in 
Itlis way, was to give the captain a more com- 
nauding position, bo as not only to enable him 
to survey the whole of the raft, and observe how 
every thing was going on upon it, but also to give 
' 1 a good view of the river below, so that he 
might watch the currents, and see how the raft 
! drifting, and give the necessary orders for 
■Working it one way or the other, as might be 
ffcquired in order to keep it in the middle of the 
»ti-eai... 
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Then Rollo went to the forward end of tJie 
raft to sep the raftamen row. The oai-a were of 
monstrous size, as you might well suppose to he 
the case from the fact that eacli of them required 
eix men to work it. These sis men all stood lu 
& row along the handle of the oar, which seemed 
to he aa large as a small mast. They all pressed 
down upon the liandle of the oar so as to raise 
the blade ont of the water, and theu walked 
along over the floor of the raft quite a consider- 
able distance. At last tliey stopped, and liftins 
up tlieir hands, they allowed the Made of the oar 
to go down into the water, TJjen they turned, 
and be^an to push the oar witJi their hands the 
other way. The outside meji had to reach up 
very high, for as the oar was very long, and the 
blade was now necessarily in the water, the end 
of the handle was raised quite liigli in the air. 
The men, accordingly, that were nearest the end 
of the oar, were obliged to hold their hands up 
high, in order to reach it ; and they all walked 
along very deliberately, like a platoon of soldiers, 
pushing the oar before them as they advanced, 
And as each of the other six oai-s had a similar 
platoon marching with it to and fro, and a^ all 
acte-d in concert, and kept time with each other 
in their motions, the whole operation had quite 
the appearance of a military manosnvre. RoU'i 



watf^lied it for some time with great satia- 
fhction. 

After this RoUo walked up and down the raft 
two or threo timee, and then his attectioii was 
attracted by a steamer going by. The steamer 
cnt her way througli the water with great speed, 
, and the waves made by her paddie wheels dashed 
up against the margin of the raft as if it had 
been along shore. 

There was a great number of tourists on board 
tlie steamer. Rollo could see thera very dis- 
tinctly sitting under the awning on the deck. 
Some were standing by the railing and examining 
•the raft by means of their spy glasses or opera 
-glasses. Others were seated at tables, eating 
late breakfasts, in little parties by themselves. 
The boat glided by very swiftly, however, and 
floon RoUo could see nothing of her but the stern, 
»nd the foaming wake which her paddle wheels 
left behind tliem in the water. 

As Boou as the steamboat had gone by, Rollo 
Ijegan to feel a slight sense of loneliness on the 
raft, which feeling was increased by the sombre 
asifect of the scenery around him. The river 
■was closely shut in by mountains on both sides, 
md between them the raft seemed to be drifting 
■elowly down into a dark and gloomy gorge, which, 
Aiough it might have seemed simply sublime to 
11 



a pleasant ])arty viewing it together from the 
cheerful deck of a steamer, or from a comfortable 
carriage on the banks, was well fitted to awaken 
an emotion of awe and terror in the mind of a 
boy like Rollo, floating down into it helplesslj 
on an enormous raft, with a hundred men, looking 
more like brigands than any tiling else, marcliinj; 
solemnly to and fro at either end of it, working 
prodigious oars, with incessant toil, to prevent 
ita being carried upon the rocks and dashed to 
pieces. In fact, Rollo began soon to wish tliat 
he was safe on shore again. 

" I am very thankful," said he to himself, " that 
I made a bargain with the captain to pnt ue 
asliore whenever I wished to go. I don't believe 
that I shall wish to go more than half way to 
Boppard." 

So saying, Rollo looked anxiously down tlie 
river. The mountains looked more and more 
dark and gloomy, and they appeared to shot in 
before him in such a manner that he could not 
see how it could be possible for such an immense 
raft to twist its way through between them. 

" I don't believe I shall wish to go more llian 
a quarter of the way to Boppard," said he. 

Two or three minutes afterwards, on looking 
back, he saw the town of St. Goar, where lie 
had embarked, gradually disa]^)eariDg behind it 



Tooded promontory which was slowly coming iji 
the way, and cutting it off from view. 

In fact," said Rollo to himself, " since I ain 
not going all the way to Boppard, 1 aad better 
not go much farther ; for I shall have to walk 
back, as the steamer docs not stop this side of 
Boppard. Besides, I have seen all that tl ere is 
on the raft already, and there is no use in stay- 
ing on it any longer," 

So ho concluded to go at once to tlie boat, ac- 
cording to the arrangement which he had made 
with the captain. Ho was afraid that he might 
have to wait some time before the captain would 
see hiui ; but he did not. The captain saw him 
immediately, and sent a man to row him ashore. 
TiDO men came, in fact, the commissioner being 
one of them. Bnt Rollo did not pay any partic- 
ular attention to this circumstance. He did not 
even observe tliat it was the same man that had 
i on board with him. Rollo could not talk 
he oarsman on the way, but on landing he 
gave him a little money, — about what he thought 
was proper, — and then went up into the road 
with a view to go home. The commissioner, in 
order not to awaken any suspicions in RoUo'a 
mind that he was following him, turned away aa 
soon as he landed, and walked along the tow 
path, down the stream. 



Rollo went slowly home. He had uot been 
moi'e than half an hour on the raft, and had 
not gone down the ati-eam more than a, mile ; so 
that in three quarters of an hour after he hiul 
left his uncle at the hotel he found himself draw- 
ing near to it again, on his return. 

He felt a little ashamed to get back so soon. 
So he thought that he would not go in at once 
and report himself to his uncle, but would go 
down on the bauk of the river, and see if he could 
find a place to fish a little while, until some little 
time should have elajtsed, so as to give to the 
period of his absence a tolerably respectable 
duration, "Uncle George will laugh at me," 
said he to himself, " if he sees mc come home so 

So Rollo went down to the quay, and taking 
out his fishing line, he began to make arrange- 
ments for fishing. He did not, however, feel 
quite at his ease. There seemed to be some- 
thing a little like artifice in thus prolonging hia 
absence in order to make his uncle think tliat 
he had gone farther down the river than he 
had been. It was not being quite honest, ho 
thought. 

"After all," said be to himself, "I'll go and 
tell nncle George now. I shall have a better 
time fishing if I do. If he chooses to laugh 
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mc, liu may. If iie is going to do it, I sitould like 
to Iiave it over." 

So he weot into the hotel, and advanced some- 
what timidly to the door of the room where lie 
hnd left his uncle writiHg. He opened the door, 
and looking in, said, — 

" Uncle George! I've got back." 

Mr. George did not seem at all surprised, bnt 
looking lip a moment from his writing, he smiled, 
and said, — 

" Ah I I'm glad to see yon safe back again. 
It ia rather lonesome here without you. Did yon 
have a pleasant voyage? " 

"Yes," said Rollo, "very pleasant. Only I 
did not go very far. I got thera to put me asliore 
about a mile below here." 

" That was right," i^aid Mr. George. " You did 
exactly as I should have done myself. In fact 
you can see all you wish to see on such a raft in 
half an hour." 

" Yes," said RoUo, " I found that I could." 

" And I am very glad that you came to tell 
me," said Mr. George, " as soon as you came 
home." 

So Rollo, quite relieved in mind, went down 
Btaira again, and returning to the quay, he re 
mimed his Usliing. 
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DiNKEK. 



Aboit half past three o'clock RoUo went up 
to his uncle's room. 

" Uncle George," said he, " have not you got 
almost tlirough with your writing? " 

" Why," said Mr. George, " are you tired of 
staying here 1 " 

" Yes," aaid Rollo, " I am tired of being down 
in the bottom of such a deep valley. 1 wish you 
would put away jonr writing and go on up the 
river till we get out where we can Boe, and then 
you may write aa mueh as you please," 

" Do you wish to go up the river to-night?" 
asked Mr. George. 

" Yes," said Rollo, " very much." 

Mr, George took out his watch. 

'■ Go down and ask the waiter when the next 
■ steamer comes along." 

Rollo went down, and presently returned witli 
the report that the next steamer came by at five 
o'clock. 



" There is a place np the river about two hours' 
Bail, called Bingeu," said Mr. Goorgc, " where 
the mountains end. Above that the eonntiy ia 
open and level, and the river wide. We might 
go up there, I suppose ; but what sliould we do 
for dinner ? " 

" We might have dinner on board the steamer," 
said Rollo. 

*• Very well," said Mr. George ; " that's what 
we will do. You may go and tell the waiter to 
bring ine the bill, and then be ready at half past 
four. That will give me an hour more to 
write." 

At half past four Rollo carae to tell Mr, 
George that the steamer was coming. The 
trunk had been previously carried down and put 
on board a small boat, for this was one of the 
places where the steamers were not accustomed 
to come up' to a pier, but received and landed 
passengers by means of small boats that went 
out to meet them in the middle of the river. 
Such a boat was now ready at tlje foot of the 
landing stairs, and Mr. George and Rollo got 
into it. 

The boatman waited until the steamer came 
pretty near, and then he rowed out to meet it, 
He stopped rowing when the boat was opposite 
to the paddle wlieel of Ihe steamer, and the 



ateamer stopped her eDgino at Uie same time, 
A man who stood od the paddle box threw 
a rope to the boat, and the boatman made 
tliia rope fast to a belaying pin tliat was set for 
tlic purpose near the bow of the boal.. By nieani< 
of this rope the boat was then drawn rapidly up 
alongside the steamer, at a place directly aft 
the paddle wheel, where there was a little stair- 
way above, and a small platform below, both of 
which, when not in use, were drawn up out of the 
way, but which wore always let down when pas- 
sengers were to come on board. As soon as the 
boat came alongside this apparatus, Rollo and 
Mr. George stepped out upon the platform, and 
went up the little stairway, the hands on board 
the steamer standing there to help them. In a 
moment more the trunk was passed up, the boat 
was pushed off, and the paddle whecb of the 
steamer were put in motion ; and thus, almost 
before Rollo had tircie to think what was going 
on, he found himself comfortably seated on a 
camp stool under the awning, by the side of Mr. 
George, on the quarter deck of the steamer, 
and sailing swiftly along on his voyage up the 
river. 

" What sudden transitions we pass through," 
said Mr. George, " in travelling on the Rhine 1 " 

'"Yes," said Rollo, "it seems sciirrelv fiva 



minutes ago tliat I was sitting, all by myself, on 
the bank of a lonesome river, fishing ; and now I 
<u board a steamer, with all thi_9 company, and 
dashing away through the water at a great rate.'' 

"True," said Mr. George; "and how qnickiy 
FO came on board! Ono iniiiiite we arc creej)- 
ng along slowly over the wat<?r in a little boat, 
yjd the next, as if by some sort of magic, wo 
find ourselves on the deck of the steamer, with ■ 
tlie boat drifting away astern." 

"How high the mountains are," -said Rollo, 
" along the shores here I Do tlie mountains cud 
at Bingen ? " 

Yes," said Mr. George, " at Bingen, or soon 
after that. There t!ie country opens, and the 
banks of the river become level and flat. The 
river widens, and there are a great many islands 
"t. There we come to railroads again too, 
for where the Jaod is level they can make rail- 
roads very easily. It would be very difBcult to 
Biake a railroad here, though I believe they are 
going to do it." 

I should think it would be difficult," said 
Bollo. " B't now, uncle George, about our 
dinner,'' 

"Very well," said Mr. George, "about the 
dinner." So the two travellers held a consultar 
tion on this sulijpct, iind roncbided what to have 
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A few minutes afterwards a waiter came by, 

carrying a largo salver, with some coffee and 
bread and butter npon U, for a gentleman on 
the deck. Mr. George beckoned to this waiter, 
and when he came to him, he ordered the dianer 
that be and RoUo had agreed upon. It consisted 
of sausagee for Rollo, a beefsteak for Mr. George, 
and fried potatoes for both. After that they 
.were to have an omelet and some coffee. The 
coffee on board the Rhine steamers, being made 
with very rich and pure milk, is delicious. 

The waiter brought up a small square table to 
the part of the deck where Mt-. George and 
Rollo were sitting, which was under the shady 
side of the awning, and set it for their dinner. 
In about twenty minutes the dinner was ready. 
The table itself was as neat and nice as poasiblc, 
and the dishes which had been ordered were pre- 
pared in the most perfect manner. I need not 
add, I suppose, that Mr. George and Rollo — it 
being now so late — were provided with excellent 
appetites. So they had a very good time eating 
their dinner. While they were eating it they 
could watch the changes in the scenery of the 
banks, as they glided swiftly along, and obseiTc 
the steamers, tow boats, and other river craft, 
that passed them frou^ time to time. 

While they were at d'-ncr, Rollo asked Mr,^ 



George about the rafts, and wiiere the timber 
that they were made of came from. 




" Why, you see," said Mr. George, " the River 
t Bliine, in the apper portions of it, haa a gi-ial 
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many branthes which come down from among 
tlie mountains, where nothing will grow well but 
timber. So they reserve these places for foroala, 
anil aa fast as the timber gets gi-owu, tljej cut it 
down, and slide it down the slopes to the nearest 
stream, and then Boat it along till they come lo 
great streams ; and tliere they form it into rafts, 
and send it down the river to Holland and Bel- 
gijm, where timber does not grow," 

" Would not timber gi'ow in Belgium and Hol- 
land ? " asked Rollo- 

" Yea," said Mr. George, " it would grow very 
well, but the land is too valuable to appropriate 
it to auch a purpose. The whole conntiy below 
Cologne, where we came to tlie river, ia smooth 
and level, and free from stones, so that it is easily 
ploughed and tilled ; and thus grain, and fias, 
and other very valuable crops can be raised upon 
it. They raise a few trees in that part of the 
country, but not many.'" 

" I never heard of raising trees before," said Hol- 
lo, " except apple trees, or something like that." 

" True," said Mr. George, " because in America, 
as that ia a new country, there is au abundance of 
native forests, where tiie trees grow wild. But 
you must remember that every foot of land in 
Europe has been in the possession of man, and 
occupied by him, for two thousand years. Thci-e 



Bot a field or a hill, or eTcii a rocky etecp on 
the mountata side, which has not had sixty or 
aeventy gciici-ationa of owners, who have all been 
Watching it, and taking care of it, and improving 
it more or less all that time ; eacii one carefully 
eonsidering what hia land can produce most 
profitably, and taking care of it and managing it 
especially with reference to that production. If 
his laud in smooth and lorel, he ploughs it, and 
niltivat^ it for grass, or grain, or otlier plants 
requiring special tillage. If it ia in stcop slopes, 
with a warm exposure, he terraces it up, and 
makes vineyards of it. If it is in steop slopes, 
with a cold exposure, then it will do for timber, 

ifovidcd there are streams near it, so that he can 
float the timber away. If there are no streams 
wear it, he can use it as pasture ground for sheep 
cattle ; for tlie wool, or the butter and cheese, 
which he obtains from this kind of farming, can 

« transported nithout streams ; or, at least, such 
commodities will bear transporting farther be- 

' ire coming to a stream than wood or timber. 
Vhus, you see, whatever the land is fit for, it has 
been appropriated to for a great many centuries ; 
kod it has all been cropped over and over 
again, even where the crop is a forest of trees. 
If we allow the trees even a hundred years 
grow, before they are largo enough to cut, 
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that would give, in two thousand years, time (o 
cut thein off and let them grow up again twenty 
times." 

" Here cornea a ateamer," said Rollo. 

Just tlieu the bow of a steamer came shontiu^ 
into view, down the river. On the forward piirt 
of the deck were several soldiers and laborers, 
with women and children that looked like emi- 
grants, and also a huge pile of trunks and mer- 
chandise covered with a tarpauling. Then came 
the paddle wheels, and then the quarter deck, 
with a large company of tourists, most of whom 
were looking about very eagerly at the scenery, 
with guide books and glasses in their hands. 
These were tourists that had been travelling in 
Switzerland, and were coming home by way of 
the Rhine ; and as they were now just entering 
tho part of the river where the grand and impos- 
ing scenery was to be seen, — though Mr. (J eorge 
and Rollo were just leaving it, — they were full 
of wonder and admiration at the various objects 
which appeared around them on every side. 
Rollo had but a very brief opportunity to look 
at these strangers, for the steamer which con- 
veyed them passed by very swiftly, awd iu a 
moment they were gone. 

" How swift ! " said Rollo. 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " they go down tlte 




Btream much faster tban they go up ; for in 
going down tlicy have the current to help them, 
but we have it to hinder us in going up." 

•' And does it lielp just as much as it hinders ? " 
asked Rollo. 

" Yea," said Mr. George, " for any given time. 
If the current flows two miles an hour, it will 
carry forward a boat that is going vnth it jusf 
two milea faster than it would go in still water. 
And if the boat is going against it, it will go 
just two miles an hour slower. 

" Thus, you see," continued Mr, George, "if a 
steamer had an engine capable of driving her 
twelve milea an hour through the water, in navi- 
gating a stream that flows tieo miles an liour, she 
would go fourteen miles an hour in going down, 
and ten miles an hour in going up." 

Then," said Rollo, " it seems that the help of 
a current is just aa much as the hinderance of it, 
and that a rivor running fast is just as good for 
navigation aa if the water were still. Because, 
yon eoc," he added, " that thougli they lose some 
headway in going up, tlicy gain it just the same 
in coming down," 

"That reasoning seems plauaible," replied Mr. 
George, " but it is not sound." 

"What do you' mean by plausible?" asked 
Kollo. 

12 
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" Why, it appears to be fjowl, when it really is 
not BO. Reai^oning very oftCD appears to be 
good, while there is all the time some latnit flaw 
in it which makes the conclusion wrong. Very 
often something is left out of the accouut whicii 
ought to be taken in and calculated for, and that 
is the eaae here. The truth ia, that the current 
hclpa the Btoamor in going down just as much as 
it retards her in coming up for any given time ; 
as for instance, for an hour, or for si-x hours. Bill 
we are to consider that in accouiplishing any 
given diitatKe, the steamer ia longer in coming up 
than she U in going down, and so is exposed to 
the retarding effect of the current longer than 
she has the benefit of its eoopemtion. 

"For example," fontinued Mr. George, "sup- 
pose the distance from one place to another, on a 
river flowing two ULilea an hour, is such that it 
takes a steamer three hours to go (lowii and four 
hours to come up. In going dowji slie wouldli 
aided how much ? " 

'■ Two miles an iiour," said Rollo. 

"And that makes how much for the whole 
lime going down ? " asked Mr. George. 

" Six miles," said Rollo. 

" Now, it takes her four hours to go up," said 
Mr. Geoi^e. ■■ Uow luuch would she Ije kepi 
back then by the current ? " 
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" Why, two milea an hour iovfouT hours," Baiil 
RoUo, "which would make eight miles." 

" Thus ill the double voyage," said Mr, George, 
the boat would be lielped six milea and hindered 
aglU, so that the cuiTent would on the whole be 
soriouB disadvantage. Tor a steamer, there- 
fore, which is to be naTigated equally both ways, 
tie current is an evil. 

"But for that sort of navigation which goea 
inly one way, it is a great advantage. For in- 
stance, the rafts have to come down, but they 
never have to go back again ; and so tliey have 
the whole advantage of the current in bringing 
them down, without any disadvantage to bal- 
ance it. 

On the whole," said Mr. George, " I do not 
but that the currents of great rivers are an 
advantage, for there is always a mncb greater 
{quantity to come down than to go up. The 
heavy products that grow on the borders of the 
rivers are to come down, while compai'atively 
little in quantity goes up. So the beiielit, on the 
■hole, whicli is produced by the flow of the 
water, may be greater than the injury." 

" What do they do witt the rafts," said RoUo, 
when they get them down tlie river ? " 
" They break them up," said Mr, George, 
and sell the timber in the (louutrics near the 




ith of the river, where but iittlo timber 



grows. 

By this time, Mr. George and RoUo had 
fiiJoliod eatiug the meats which they had ordered 
for their dinner, and so the waiter came and took 
away the plates, and bronght the omelet aud the 
coffee. With the coflee tiie waiter brought two 
small plates and knives, and some very nice roUs 
and bntter. He also bi-ooght a plate containing 
Heveral slices of a kind of cake, toasted. Tliis 
cake was very nice. 

Wliile Rollo wa.s eating it lie asked his unele 
George whether, in ca.*« he liad gone down the 
river to Boppai-d, and had not got back until dark, 
he ehould not have been anxious about him. 

"No," enid Mr. George, "not much. I tool 
precautions against that." 

" What precautions? " asked Rollo. 

'" Why, I sent a man with yon to take care 
yon," said Mr- George, 

" You sent a mau with me ? " repeated RoH 
very much surprised, 

" Yes," said Mr. George, quietly. " As soon 
B.> you had gone out of my room, to go on board 
Ike raft, I called the waiter, and asked him to 
Kcnd a commissioner witli you, to see that you < 
not get into any difficulty, and to take «ire 
you in case there should ijc any occasion." 
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" Now, uncle George," aaid Rolio, in a mourn- 
ful and complaining tone, " that was not fair." 

"Why not?" asked Mr. George. 

" Because," said Rollo, " I wanted to take caro 
of myself," 

" Welt," said Mr. George, " you did take caro 
of yourself — didu't you 7 My plan did not inter- 
fere with yours at all — did it ? " 

Rollo did not answer, but he ooked as if be 
were not convinced. 

"I gave the man special charge," said Mr. 
Gooi^e, " not to interfere with you in any way, 
and not even to let you know that I had said 
any thing about you to him, so that you should 
be left entirely to your own resources. And you 
toere SO left. You acted in tJic whole affair just 
as you thought proper, and took care of yourself 
admirably well, I think especially that you were 
very wise in leaving the raft when you did, 
instead of remaining on board three or four 
hours longer. But however this may be, you 
acted for yourself throughout. I did not inter- 
fere with you at all," 

" Well," said Rollo, after a moment's pause, 
"what yoE say is very true. But it seems to 
me it was a little artful in you to do that ; 
and you always teil me that I must not be artr 
fill, but must be perfectly ii.mcBt and open in 




all that I da. Don't you think you deceivi 
me a littlo ? " 

" I do not see that I did," sairt Mr. George 
'■ When we deceive a person, we do it by Bayitig ' 

or doing something to give him a false iinpres- 
sion, or to make liim suppose that something ia 
true which ia not true. Now, what did I do or 
say to give you any false impression ? " 

" Wliy, nothing, I suppose," said Rollo, " except 
sending tiiat man to take care of me without 
letting me know it." 

" Tliat was concealing sometliing from yon," 
said Mr. George, " not deceiving yon. There 
ai'e a tliousand occasionB when it is right to con- 
ceal tilings from the people around us. That is 
very different from deceiving thein. This was a 
case in whicii I thought it best to conceal what I 
did, for a time, though I intended to tell you in 
the end. You see, I should not have done my 
duty, as a guardian intrusted with the care of a 
boy by his fiither, if I had allowed you to go 
away from me on such a doubtful expedition 
without some precautions. So 1 thought it beat 
to send the commissioner ; bnt I knew you wished 
to take care of yourself, and so I charged tlic 
commissioner to allow you to do eo, and ou no 
account to interpose, uolesa some accident, or un- 
foreseen emergency, should occur. I told him not 



f 



even to let you know that lie was there, so that 
you might not be embarrassed or restricted at 
all by hia presence, or even relieved of any por- 
tion of your solicitude. But I determined to teU 
you all about it as soon as it was over, and 1 
was fondly iniap;ining that you would praise me 
for my sagacity in managing the busiuees as I 
did, and also es|)ecially for my openness and 
honesty in explaining all lo you at last. But in- 
stead of that, it seems you tliink I did wrong; 
BO that wliere I expected compliments and praise, 
I get only censure and condemnation ; and I do 
not know what I shall do." 

Mr. George said thia with a perfectly grave 
Sace, and with Ruch a tone of mock meekness 
and despondency, that Rotlo burst into a loud 
laugh. 

"If you could think of any suitable punish- 
ment for me," coutinucd Mr. George, in tlie same 
penitent tone, "I would submit to it very con- 
tentedly ; thougli I do not see myself any suitable 
way by which 1 can be punished, except perhaps 
by a fine." 

" Yes," said Kollo, " a fine ; you shall be 
fined, uncle George. There is a woman out here 
that has got sojiie raspberries, in little paper 
Dftskcts. You sliiill be fmcd a paper of rasp* 




Atr. George acceded to this proposal, 
raapberries were two groschen a basket. Mr, 
George gave RoUo the money, and Rollo, goinfj 
forward with it, bought the raspberries, and he 
and Mr. Goorgo ate them up together. They 
served the double purpose of a punishment foi 
the offence, and of a dessert for the dinner. 
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At some places on the Ehine tLe passeugera 
go on board the steamers and land from them in 
a small boat, as Mr. George and Rollo did at St. 
Goar. At otliei-a there is a regular pier for a 
landing. At all the large towns tliei-e is a pier, 
^ia aome there are two or three, — which be- 
long Bcverally to the different oompaniea which 
own the linea of steamers. These piers are con- 
structed in a very peculiar manner. They are 
made by means of a large and heavy boat, which 
is anchored at a short distance from the shore, 
and then a massive platform is built, estending 
from the quay to this boat. The boat, being 
afloat, rises and falls with tlie river ; and thus the 
end of the platform which rests upon it ia kept 
always at the proper level for tlie landing of the 
passengers, so that, whatever may be the state of 
the water, they go over on a level plank. Tliis 
18 a very convenient arrangement for such a river 
KB the Khine, which rises and falla considerably 
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at different seasons, on aci^unt of tlie variation 
ill the quantity of rain, and in llic melting of the 
BI10WR, on tlie mountains in Switzerland. 

Bingen is one of the towns wliere there is a 
floating pier of tliis kind, and Mr. George and 
Rollo were safely landed upon it alymt eight 
o'cloek. It was a very pleasant evening. As 
they approached the town, before Ihey landed, 
they both walked forward towards tiie bows of 
the vessel, to see what sort of a place it waft 
where they were going to spend the night ^ 

"It is just like Coblenz," said Mr, G 
" only on a small scale." 

It was indeed very much like Coblenz ia it« 
situation, for it was built on a point of land 
formed between tlie Jihir.e and the Nahe, a 
branch wlueli came in here from the westward, 
just as Coblenz was at the junction of the Rbioe 
and the Moselle. Tliere was a bridge aci-oas tlie 
Moselle, you recollect, just at (he mouth of it, oa 
the lower side of the town, which bridge was 
made to accommodate the travellers gwing up 
and down tne Rhine on that side. There was 
just such a bridge across the mouth of the Nahe. 
So that the situation of the town was in all re- 
spects very similar to that of Coblenz. 

Just below the town there was a small greec 
island coverod with shrubbery, and on the uppei. 



Hid of tliu island was a higli, squafu lower, ^taud 
ing alone. 

" That's must lie Bishop Ilatto's Tower," saiil 
Mr. George. 

" Who was lie ? " aaked RoUo, 

" Ho was a inau that was eaten up by the 
rata," said Mi-. George, "because he called the 
poor people rats, and bunicd up a great many of 
^em in Ins barn. The story is in the gdiiiu 
itook. I will read it to you when wc get to the 
hotel." 

By tliia time the boat had glided by the island, 
^d the lower wan out of view ; and very 80on 
Afterwards Mr. George and RoUo were landed 
on the floating pier, as I have already said. 
There were very few people to laud, and the lioat 
«eemed merely to touch the pier and then to 
ylide away again. 

There were several porters standing by, aud 
llhey immediately took up the passengers' bag- 
gage, and carried it away to the hotels, whiuh 
were all very near the river. Rollo and Mr. 
George were soon comfortably established in a 
room with two beds in it, one in each corner, and 
b large round table near one of the windows. 
Outside of the other window was a balcony, 
and Rollo immediately went out there, to look 
St the view. 



" We have not got quite out yet, uncle George," 
said lie. 

Rollo waa right, for the bank of the river op- 
|iosite Bingon waa veiy steep and high, and waa 
Lerriiced from top to bottom for vineyards. In 
fact, this part of the river is more celebrated, 
perhaps, than any other for the excellent quality 
of the grapes which it pi-oduces. It is here that 
are situahid the famous vineyards of RudesheiDi 
and Johannisberg, lu fact, the whole country, 
for miles in extent, is one vast vineyard. The 
separate fields are divided from one another by 
the ten-ace walls, which run parallel lo the river, 
and by paths formtid sometimes by steps, and 
aometimea by zigzags, which ascend and descend 
from the crest of the hilla above to the line of 
the shore. The only buildings to be seen among 
all this vast expanse of walls and terraces are 
the little watchtowere tJiat are erected here and 
there at commanding points to enable the I'ine- 
growers to watch the fru!t, when it conies to the 
time of ripening. The laborers who till the fields, 
and dress the vines, and gather the grapes in ihe 
season, live all of them in compact villages, built 
at intervals along the shore. 

While Rollo was looking at this scene, and 
wondering how such an immense number of walla 
and teri-aces eouH ever have been built ]ii»^ 



attention was suddenly arrested by hearing a 
Bwect and silvery voice, like that of a girl, 
calling out, — 

" Hollo." 

Rollo turned in the direction of the sound, 
and found ihiit it was Minnie epeakiog to him. 
She was standing on another balcony, one which 
opened from the chamber uest to jiis, Rollo 
was very much pleased to ece her. Ho thougiit 
it very i-omarkab!e that he should meet her thua 
80 many times ; but it wa9 not. Travellers on 
the Rhine going in the same direction, and stoi>- 
ping lo see the same things, often meet each other 
ia tliis way again and again. 

After talking with Miuide some little time 
bom the balcony, Rollo asked her if her mother 
•was there. 

Yes,'' said Minnie. 

Ask her then," said Rollo, " if you may 
come down and take a walk witli me in the 
garden," 

Minnie went in from the balcony, and in a 
moment retnrning, she said, "' Yes," and immedi- 
ately dis^PP'^'i''^*i again. So Rollo went down, 
and Minnie presently came and met liim In the 
garden. 

The garden was a small piece of gronnd in 
'&OBt ol' the hotel, between the hot«l atid the 
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ri(-,cr. There was a lai'gc gutc opening from il 
towards the hotel, and another towai'd? 'he rivec. 



The gardeu was fall of aliade trees, with jileaaant 
■Tralfca winding about among them, and here and 
r&ere a border, or a bed of flowers. There i^ere 
HeverHl carved iniiiires placed here and there, one 
of which amused Rollo ant] Miuuie very much, 
4br it represented a monkey sitting on u polo 
and looking at himself in a hand looking glnas 
which he Jicld before his face. In the other hand 
he had a parasol. 

In the front part of the garden, towards Ihe 
ffiver, were several tjibles under the trees, whero 
people might tiike coffee or iera, or they might 
take their dinner there if tliey chose. In the 
i^nt of the garden too, at the corners, were two 
Bummer houses, with tables and chairs in them. 
Tlie sides of these houses that were turned 
towards the river, and also those that wei'e 
^towards the gardens, were open. The other two 

B of each Buinnier house had walls, on which 
were jiainted views of eastlcs and other sce- 

r of the Rhine. Over one of the suuimcr 
I was a little room for a lookout, where 
there was a veiy fine prospect np and down the 
liver. 

ItoIIo and Minnie rambled about here lor soiuc 
time, examining every thing with great attention. 
iTliey chose one of the ploasantest iablcs, and sat 
-^wn before it. 
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"This is a nice place," said Minnie. "I 
propose tliat you and I come oat liere to- 
morrow morning and have breakfast, all by ooi'- 
Heiveri." 

" 0, we can't do that very well," said Rollo. 

" Yes we can," replied Minuie, "jnst as well 
as not. I'll plan it all." 

Minnie then jumped up and led the way, 
Rollo following, through the open gate towards 
tlie river. There was a sort of street outside, 
and Rollo and Minnie stood here for a few min- 
utes to see a steamer go by. Minnie then pro- 
posed that they should get into a boat that wi 
lying there, and take a sail. 

"Yon can row — can't you?" said she: 
Rollo. 

" No," said Rollo, " not on such a river as 
this. See how swift the current flows," 

" Never mind," said Minnie, " 1 can. Let 
us jump into this boal, and iiave a sail." 

" No," said Rollo, " not for the world. We 
should be carried off down the stream in spite 
of every thing." 

" Never mind," said Minnie ; " we should land 
somewhere, and they would send down for us, 
We should have a great deal of fun." 

How far Minnie would liave persevered in 
urging her plan for a venture in the boat 
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: tlic river I do not know ; but the conversation 
was bere interrupted by the appearance of Mr. 
George, who had come down through the gar- 
den, and jui^t at tliis instant joined the childroii 
on tlic quay. 
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Mr. George said that he had come to ask 
Rullo to go and take a walk to see au uld ruin 
ill the town, and he told MiauiL' that he should 
be very glad to have her go too, if her mother 
would ho willing. 

" 0, yea," said Minnie, " she will be willing. 

ni go." 

" You must go ami ask her hrst," waid Mr. 
George. 

So, while Mr. George and Rolio walked slowly 
op towards the hotel, Minnie ran before them to 
ask her mother. 

Mr. George explained to Rollo in walking 
through the garden, that there were two ruins 
that he wished to see while he was at Biiigea. 
One was the famous fastlo of Rheinstein, which 
Btood on the bank of the river, a few niiles be- 
low the town. 

'■But it is too late to go there to-night," said 
Mr. George. " We will take that for to-morrg 
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But there ia an old ruin back here in the village, 
which I think we can see to-uif^ht." 

When they reached the door of the hotel, 
Minnie met them, and said that she could go ; 
and so they walked along together. 

Mr. George groped about a long time among 
the narrow streets and passage ways of the 
town, to find some way of access to the ruin, 
but in vain. He obtained frequent views of it, 
and of the rocky hill that it stood upon, which 
was seen here and there, by chance giimpsea, 
rising in massive grandeur above the houses of 
the town ; but he could not find any way to 
get to it. 

" It is iu a private garden," said Mr, George, 
" I know ; but how to find the way to it I can- 
not imagine." 

" Perhaps it is here," said Minnie. 

So saying, Minnie ran up to a gate by the side 
of the street, which led into a very pretty yard, 
all shaded with trees and slirubbery, and having 
a. large and handsome house by t!ie side of it. 
The gate was shut and fastened, but Minnie could 
look thi'ough the bars. 

There waa a woman standing near one of the 
doors of the house, and Minnie beckoned to her. 
The woman came immediately down towards the 
Ijate. Minnie pointed in towards a walk vhich 
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iiccmed lo lead Imck among the tre^, and wiiiJ 
ta the woman, — 

'■ ScMoss ? " 

ScMitss ia the German word for atslle. iliimie 
cnuld not speak German ; but she knew some 
Mords of that language, and the words tliat she 
did know she was always perfectly ready to use, 
whenever an occasion presented, 

" Jo, Ja," said the womau ; and immediately 
fihe opened the gate. By tliis time Minnie had 
beckoned Mr. George and Rollo to come np 
from the road, and they all lliree went In through 
the gate. 

The woman called to a man who was then 
just coming down out of tlie garden, and said 
something to him in German. Nodc of our party 
could understand what she said ; but they knew 
from the circumstances of the case, and from her 
actions, that ahe was saying to him that the 
strangers wished to see the ruins. So, the man 
leading the way, and the thi'ce visitors following 
him, they all went on along a broad gravel walk 
which led up into the garden. 

Mr. George asked the guide if he could speak 
English, and he said, " JVein." Then he asked 
!iim if lie could speak French, and he said, 
■' JVein." He said he could only speak German. 

"He can't explain any thing to us, children," 






The Ruin in the Garden 



said Mr. George ; " we aball have to judge for 
OTirselvoa." 

Tlie walk was very shady that led along iha ■ 
e;arden, and as it was now long paat eight o'clock, 
it was nearly dark walking there, though it waa 
still pretty light under t!ie open sky. TJie walk 
gradually ascended, and it soon brought the party 
t) a place where they could sec, rising up among 
the trees, fragments of ancient walls of stupen- 
dous height. Kollo loolced up to tliem with 
wonder. He even felt a degree of awe, as well 
as wonder, for the strange and uncouth foi-ms of 
windows and dnnrg, whicli were seen liere and 
there ; the emljrasures, and the j-awning archca 
which appeared below, leading apparently to sub- 
terranean dungeons, being all diuily seen in the 
obscurity of the night, suggested to liis mind 
ideas of prisoners confined there in ancient times, 
and wearing out tlieir lives in a dreadful and 
hopeless captivity, or being put to death by 
horrid tortnroa. 

Minuie was still more afraid of these gloomy 
remains than RoUo. She was afraid to look up < 
ul them. 

" Lookup there, Minnie," saidRollo, "See that 
old broken window with iron gratings in the walls.' 

"No," replied Minnie, "I do not want to see i 
»t all." 
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So sayiug slie looked straiglit down upon tlie 
path before her, and walked on as fast aa 
possible. 

" If I should look up there, I should see some 
di'eudful thing mowing and chowing at me, 
added. 

Rollo laughed, and tbcy all walked on. 

Presently tJie patli began to ascend more 
rapidly, and soon it brought the wliole party out 
into the light, on the slope of an elevation which 
was covered with the main body of the ruined 
castle. The man led the way up a steep path, 
and then up a flight of ancient stone steps built 
against a wall, until ho came to an iron gatei 
This he unlocked, and the whole party went 
or rather went through, for as the roofs 
gone from tlic ruins, they were almost as mach 
out of doors after passing through the gateway 
as they wei'e before. 

Mr. Geoi^e and the children gazed around 
upon the confused mass of ruined bastions, towers, 
liatllemente. and archways, that lay bel'ore them, 
with a feeling of awe which it is impossible to 
describe. The grass waved and Mowers bloomed 
on the tops of the walls, on the sills of tlie 
windows, and on every projecting corniou, 
angle, where a seed could have lodged. 
many places thick cluatcrs of herbage wcj* 
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growing luxiii-iantly from crumljling interstices 
of tlic stones iii the perpendicular fate of the 
maaonrj, fifty feet from the ground. Large trees 
were growing on wliat had formerly been the 
floors of the halls, or of tlie chambers, and tall 
grii.s8 waved there, ready for the scythe. 

There was one tower which still liad a roof 
upon it. A steep flight of stone steps led up to 
a door in this tower. The door was undei- a 
deep archway. The guide led the way up this 
stairway, and unlocking tlie door, admitted his 
party iuto the tower. 

They found themselves, wlien they had entered, 
in a small, square room. It occupied the whole 
extent of the tower on tliat story, and yet it was 
very small This room was in good condition, 
having been carefully preserved, and wa.s now 
tlic only remaining room of the whole castle 
which was not dismantled and in ruins. Bui 
this room, though still shut in from the weather, 
and protected in a measure from further decay, 
prosontod an appearance of age wlioljy inde- 
scribable. The door where tlie party had come 
in was on one side of it, and there was a window 
on the opposite side, leading out to a little stone 
balcony. On the other two sides were two an- 
tique cabinets of caned oak, moat aged and ven- 
erable in appearance, and of the most qaaint 
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construction. The walls and tlie floor wer 
slone. In the middle of tlie floor, however, 
a heavy trap door. The guide lifted up 
door by means of a ponderous ring of rusty ii 
and let Mr. George and the ohildren look dol 
It was a dark and dieinal dungeon. 

" Prison," said the guide. 

This, it Heeuied, was the only English word 
he could speak. 

" Yes," said Mr. George, speaking to 
and Minnie. " Ke meana that this was the 
of the castle." 

The guide shut down the ti'ap door, and 
children, after gazing around upon the 
a few minutes longer, were glad to go away. 

Just before reaching the hotel on their 
home, Rollo told Minnie that he and Mr. George 
were going down the next day to see Rheinsteiu, 
a beautiful castle down the river, and he asked^ 
her if she would not like to go too. 

Mr. George was walking oo before them 
this time, and he did not hear this conversal 

'■ No," said Minnie, " I beiievc not. It makes 
;iie afraid to go and see these old ruins." 

■■ But this one that we are goiug to see is not 
an old I'uin," f=aid Rollo. " It has been all made 
over again as good as new, and is full of beauti- 
fol rooms and beautiful furniture. Besides, it 



Btanda out in a good clear place on tlie bank 
of tho liver, and jou will aot be ofi-aid at all. 
1 mean to ask ancle George if I may ask yow 
to go.'' 

That evening, in reflecting on the .idventui-ea 
of the day, RoUo wondered that Minnie, who 
seemed to have so much courage about going out 
in a boat on the water, and in clambering about 
into all sorts of dangerous places, ahonld be so 
afraid of old ruins ; but the fact is, that people 
are in nothing more ioeoDBistcnt than in their 
fears. 
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Roi-LO determined to ask his uncle George at 
breakfast if lie might invite Minnie to accompany 
them on their visit to the eastle of Rhcinstein. 
He was sorry, however, when he came to reflect 
a little, that he had not first asked his uncle 
George, before mentioning the subject to Minnie 
at all. 

" For," said he to himself, " if there should be 
any difficulty or objection to prevent her going 
with us, then I Himll liave to go and tell her 
that I can't invite ber, after all ; and that 
wonld be worse than not to have Baid any thing 
about it." 

When, at length, Rollo and Mr. George were 
seated at table at breakfast, Rollo asked his 
nncle if he wa.-? willing that Minnie should go 
with them to the castle. 

" I told her," said he, " last night, that we were 
goiug, and I said I intended tn ask you if she 
might go with us. But I thought aftei'wai'ds that 



it would have been better to have spoken aboul 
it to you first." 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " tliat would be innob i 
the best mode jrenerally, though in this case it 
makes no difference, fori shall be very glad to 
liave Minnie go." 

So Rollo immediately after breakfast went to 
renew his invitation to Minnie, and about an 
honr afterwards the party set out on tlicir exeur- 
sion. They went in a fine open barouche with 
two horses, which Mr. George selected from sev- 
eral that were standing near llie hotel, waiting 
to be hired. Mr. George took the back seat, and 
Rollo and Minnie sat together on the front seat 
Tlius they rode through the streets of the town, 
and over tlie old stone bridge which led across 
the Nahe near its junction with the Rhine. 

From the bridge Rollo could see the little green 
island on which stood Bishop Hatto's Tower. 

"There is Bishop Hutto's Tower," said Rollo, -' 
" and you promised, uncle George, to tell me the ■' 
story of it." 

■■ Well," said Mr. Geoi^e, " I will tell it to 
yon now." 

So Mr. George began to relate the story a? 
fid lows : — 

"There was a famine coming on at one timt 
during Bishop Ilatto's life, and the people were 
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Uccoiniiig very deslitiLto, tliougU the bishop's gran 
niiea were well supplied with com. The poor 
flocked and crowded around his door. At last 
tlie bishop appointed a time when, he told thera, 
they should Jiave food for the winter, if tliey 
wonid repair to his great barn. Young and old, 
from far and near, did so, and when the barn 
could hold no more, he made faat tlie dour, nnd 
set fire to it, and burned them all. He then re- 
turned to his palace, congratulating himself tliat 
the country was rid of the 'rats,' as he called 
them, lie ate a good supper, went to bed, and 
slept like an innocent man ; but tie never sle|:t 
again. In the morning, when he entered a room 
where hung liis picture, he found it entirely eaten 
by rats. Presently a man eame and told him 
that the rat8 had enticely consmned his corn ; anil 
while the man was telling him this, another man 
came running, pale as death, to tell him that ten 
thousand rats were coming. 'I'll go to my 
tower on the Rhine,' said the bishop ; ' 'tis the 
safest place in Germany.' He immediately has- 
tened to the shore, and crossed to hie tower, and 
very earefully barred all the doors and windows. 
After he had retired for tlie night, he had hardly 
closed Ids eyes, when he heard a fearful scream. 
He started up, and saw the cat sitting by his pil- 
low, screaming with fear of the army of rata 
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[hat were approacbing. They had swnin over t!ie 
river, climbed the shore, and were scaling the 
walla of his tower bj thousands. The bishop, 
-half dead with fright, fell on his knees, and 
■began counting his beads. The rats soon gained 
flie room, fell npon the bishop, and in a short 
time nothing was left of him but his bonts. 

" There is an account of it in poetry too, in 

5" book," said Mr. George, 

" Read it to aa," said Minnie. 

So Mr. George opened his book, and read the 
'A.:POiuit in poetry, a^ follows : — 
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In the raominn, aa he entered the hall 
Where his picture hang against the mil, 
A aniBt like death s|] o'er him carue. 
For the rata bad eaten it out ot the tcame. 
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He listonod njiil looked : it vu anly the cat : 
But the binhop he gtevi mure fearful for thut ; 
For the sat acreaming, mad with fear 
At the army of rati that itere drawing oeai. 

For thej hate swum oiei the riTer m deep, 
And they have dunbed ihe Bhorea ao steep, 
And now by thouianda up they crawl 
To the holes and ivindowa in the ivall, 

Down on hia knees the bishop fell, 

And faster arid faster hie beads did he tell, 

As luudei uDd luuder, drawing near, 

Ihe Enw of their teeth without he could beat. 



From the right and the left, fruia Iwhiad and before. 
From within and inthoul, from aboTs uid below ; 
And all at onea at the bishop they go. 

They haie whetted their teeth against the stones, 

They gnawed tbe Aesh from every limb, 
For they were sent to do judgmeiil on Mm. 

"I'm glad they ate hitu up," said Minnie, as 
8Don as Mr. George had linislied reading the 
poetry. ■' I am very glad iodwd," 

" Yes," said Rollo, " so aai I." 

"What a pleasant ride thia is!" said Rollo, 



after a liLlie pauso. It was, indeed, a delightful 
ride. Tlie road was carried along the bank of 
the river a short distance above the level of tlm 
water. It was very hard, and smooth, and level ; 
and on tlie side of it opposite to the water, the 
land rose abruptly in a steep ascent, which waa 
covered with forest trees. At the distance of 
about a mile before them, down the river, thoy 
could see the towers and battlements of the cas- 
tle which they were going to visit, rising among 
the tops of the trees, on a projecting promontory, 

" I like the ride very much," said Rollo ; " but 
I don't care much about the castle. I'm tired 
of castles," 

" So am I," said Mr, George ; " but this is dif- 
ferent from the rest. This is a castle restored," 

" What do you mean by that ? " said Rollo, 

" Why, nearly all the old castles on the Eliine," 
replied Mr, George, " have been abandoned, aud 
have gone to decay ; or else, if they luive been 
repaired or rebuilt, they have been finished and 
furnished in the fashion of modern times. But 
this castle of Rheinstein, which we are now 
going to sec, has beeu restored, as nearly as pos- 
sible, to its ancient condition. The rooms, and 
the court", and the towers, and battlements are 
all arranged an they used to be in former ages ; 
and tlie furnitui-e contained within is of tin 
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ancient fashion. Tlie etiairs, and tables, and 
cabinets, and all the other articles, are such as 
the bai'ons used vfbtn the castles on the Rhine 
were inhabited." 

" Where do they get such things nowadaj'S ? " 
asked RoIIq. 

" Some of the furnitnr« which they bare i 
this castle," said Mr. George, "originally be^ 
longed there, and has been kept there all tlie 
time, for liundreds nf years. When they repaired 
and rebuilt the castle, they repaired this furnitni* 
too, and put it in perfect order. Some other 
fijmiture they bought from other old eastles 
which the owners did not intend to repair, and 
some they had made new, after the ancient 
patterns. But here we are, close under the 
castle." 

A few minutes after this, the carriage stopped 
in the road at the entrance to a broad, gravelled 
pathway, which diverged from the road directly 
nndcr the caatle walls, and began to ascend at 
once through the woods in zigzags. Mr, Geoi^i; 
and his party got out, and began to go up. The 
carnage, in the mean time, went on a few Bl«pa 
further, to a smooth and level place by the road- 
Bide, under the shade of some trees, there lo 
await the return of the panty from their visit to 
the caetle above 



" Now, children," said Mr. Geoi^e, "we will 
Bee how you can stand hard climbing." 

Rollo aud Minnie looked up, and they conld 
peo the walls and battlements of the castle, rest- 
ing upon and crowning the crags and precipicea 
of the rock, far above their heads. 

The road, or rather the pathway, — for it wag 
not wide enough for a carriage, and was besides 
too steep, and turned too many sharp corners for 
wheels, — was very smooth and hard, and the 
children ascended it without any difficulty. They 
stopped frequently to look up, for at every turn 
there was some new view of the walls or battle- 
ments, or towers above, or fif the crags anJ 
precipices of the roct on which the various con- 
structions of masonry reated. The cliffs an<l 
precipices in many places overJiimg the path, and 
seemed ready to fall. In fact, in one place, an 
immeneo mass had cracked off, and was all ready 
to come down, but was retained in its place by a 
heavy iron chain, which pa.ssed around it, anil 
was secured Viy clamps and staples to the more 
solid portion of the rock behind it. Rollo and 
Minnie looked up to this cliff, as they pa8,=ed 
beneath it, with something like a feeling of 
1 error. 

"'I should not like to have that rock ( 
down upon our heads," said Minnie. 
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"No," said Rolla, " nor 1 ; but I should like 
to see it come down if we were ont of lite 
way." 

At length the road, after many winding zig- 
zags and convolutions, came out upon a gravollod 
area in front of a great iron gate at an aufrle 
between two towers. 

A. man came from a courtyard within, and 
opened a amall gate, which formed a part of the 
great one. He seemed to be a servant. Mr. 
George asked him in French if they could come 
ill and see the castle. The man smiled and 
shook his head, but at the same time opened the 
loor wide, and stood on one side, as if to make 
way for them to come in. 

" Ho says no,'' whispered RoUo. 

" No," replied Mr. Geoi^, " his no means that 
he does not understand ua ; but he wishes ua to 
come in." 

Aa Mr. George said these words, he passed 
through the gate, leading Minnie by the hand, 
and followed by Rollo. 

The man shut the gate after theai, and then 
began to say something to them, very fluently 
and earnestly, pointing at the same time to a 
door which opened upon a gallery that extended 
along the wall of a tower near by. As soon as 
ne had fiuisbed what seemed to be acme sort of 
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explanation, lie left flic party standing in the 
court, and returned to liis work. 

" He says," remarked Mr. George, " that tlica-e 
IB a man corainf? to Phow us the castle." 

" How do you know ? " asked BoUo, 

" I know by the signs that he made," replied' 
Mr. Georf^e. " Besides, I heard him say scfUoatf 
mgt." 

" What is schhss-vogt ? " asked Rollo, 

" That was the ancient name for the officer wlio 
kept the keys of a castle," replied Mr. George, 
" and in restoring this castle they thought they 
would reestablish the old office. So they call 
maji who keeps the keys the schloss-vogl." 

In a few ratnutes the $ckloss-vogt came, 
was dressed in the ancient costnme. He wore 
black velvet frock coat, and green velvet cap, 
both made in a very antique and curious fashion, 
after the pattern of those worn, in ancient days, 
by the officers who had the custody of the keys 
in the baronial castles. 

The schloss-vogt conducted his Tisitore all ovei 
the edifice that was under his chai'ge. It would 
be impossible to describe the variety of halls, 
corridors, courts, towers, ramparts, and battle- 
ments which Rollo and Minnie were led to see. 
They went from one to another, until they were 
at length completely bewildered with the ili 
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Iricacj, as well as dazzled by the magoificence, of 
the place. There were suites of moat beautifd 
apartmeEts, with polished floors, and paiuted 
walls, and furniture of the most curious and an- 
tique description. The chairs, the tables, tlio 
cabinets, and the beds of these rooms were ait 
of the strangest forms ; and though they were of 
very elaborate and splendid workmanship, being 
richly carved and inlaid with mosaic work, and 
often ornamented with mountings of silver, ther 
all wore a very antique and venerable air, whicu 
was extremely imposing. The rooms were of all 
sliapes and sizes, and were arranged and con- 
nectcd with each other in tJie most odd and sin- 
gular fashion, as the cxteroal walls which enclosed 
them were extremely iiTcgular in plan, being 
conformed in a gi'eat measure to the shape of the 
rocks on which the castle was founded. The 
schhss-vogt was continually leading his party, as 
■ he guided them through the rooms, into some 
unexpected and curious place — a little cabinet, 
built on un augic of tho wall ; a winding stair 
case, opening suddeuly in a corner, and leading 
up to a watchtower, or down to a court ; a 
balcony overhanging a precipice, and command- 
ing a most magnificent view up and down the 
river ; or some other curious nook or corner, 
vhich in the snuguess and cozlucss of its seiilu 
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Biou, and the beauty of ita adornments, filled 
hearts of Rollo and Minnie Tvith delight. 

There were a great many specimens of ancii 
iirnis and armor, hnng up in yarioua halls 
the castle, all of the most quaint and carioaa 
forms, but yet of the niost elaborate and beau- 
tiful workmanship. There were swords, ajid 
doners, and bowB and arrows, and epitrs, and 
ahields, and coats of mail, and every other species 
of weapons, offensive and defensive, that the war- 
riors of the middle ages wore accustomed to 
Rollo was most interested in the bowa and arro' 
They were of great size, and were made in 
style of workmanship, and ornamented 
mountings and decorations, which Rollo 
never dreamed of seeing in bows and arro' 
Among the other articles of armor, the schlosf 
vogt showed the party a, gau-ntlet, as it is called ; 
that is, an iron glove, whicli was worn in ancient 
times to defend the hapid (rom the cuts of sworda 
and sabres. The inside of the glove — I mean 
the part which covered the inside of the hand — 
was of leather ; but the back was formed of iron 
scales made to slide over each other, so as to 
allow the hand to open and shut fi-eely, without 
making any opening in the iron. Mr. Get 
tried this glove on, and so, in fact, did Rollo 
Minnie. They were all surprised to find ; 
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ivcll it fitted fo tlie hand, aud how freely the 
Kiigcrs could be moved while it was on. The 
schloss-vogt said that a man could write with it; 
and Mr. George placed his hand, with ilie glove 
npon it, in the proper position for writing, and 
then moved his fingers to and fro, as if there 1 
been a pen between them. 

" Yei?," said he, " I think I could write with it J 
very well." 

All the furnitnre of the rooms was of a very J 
quaint and curious description, while yet it was ] 
very rich and magnificent. Tliere were elegant 1 
bedsteads of carved ebony surmounted witl f 
silken curtains and canopies of the moat gorgeous 1 
description. There were cabinets inlaid with j 
silver and pearl, and elegant cameos and mosaics, 
and a profusion of other siicb articles, all of 
which Hollo bad very little time to csamine, as 
the schloss-vogt led the party forward from one 
room to another without much delay. 

The rooms themselves, in respect to form and j 
arrangement, were almost as curious as tlie arti- , 
cles which Ihey contained. Every one seemed 
different from the rest. You were constantly 
coming into the strangest and most unexpected 
places. Thero were cabinets, and wide halls, and 
intricate winding corridors, and open courts, and 
vaulted passages, and balconies, paved below and 




urched over above. At one place there 
light iron staircase built on the outside of u round 
lower, and as the tower itself was built on the 
innnacle of an overhanging rock, you seemed, in 
uscending the staircase, to be poised in the air, 
with the rocks that lined the shore of the river 
beneath your feet, hundreds of feet below. 

After rambling about the castle for half an 
hour, the piwty returned to the gate where they 
had come in, and the schloss-vogt bade them good 
by. He gave Minnie a little bouquet of Uowers 
as she came away. They were Qowers which he 
had gathered for her, one by one, from tlic plants 
growing in the various balconies, and in little 
pai'terrcs in the courtyards, which they passed in 
going about the castle. Minnie was very much 
i with this bouquet, 

" I mean to presa Bomo of the flowers," 
Bhe, " and keep them for a souvenir." 

" Yes," said Rollo, " I'll help you press them' 
I've got a pressing apparatus at home." 

" Well," said Minnio, in a tone of great satis- 
faction. " And then, when tbey are pressed, I'll 
give you one of them," 

So the party went down the zigzag path till 
tliey came to the main road at the bank of 
river, and there getting into their carriage ag 
tiiey rode home to the hotel. 
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Our travellera had now passed through alt 
that portion of the Rhine which contains the 
castles and the romantic scenery. Above Bin- 
gen the valley of the Rhine widens ; that is, the 
nionntaina, inateiid of crowding in close to the 
river, recede from it many miles, enclosing a 
broad and level, but very fertile plain, throufih 
the midst of which the river flows between low 
banks, and with endleas meanderings. The level 
country through which the river thus flows is in- 
expressibly beautiful, being divided into mugntii- 
cent fields, and cultivated every where like a 
garden. It presents to the view a broad expanse 
of the richest verdure and beauty, but it cannot 
be seen from the steamboats on the river. Trav- 
ellers are, accordingly, accustomed to leave the 
river at Majence, a short distance above Bingeu, 
and to go on up to Strasbourg by the railway. 
This was the plan which Mr. George and llollu 
pursued. 

From Strasbourg, Mr. George took ] 
for Palis by a railway train which left Stra» 1 
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bourg in the afternoon, so that they travelled all 
night. Tliia was RoHo'b plan. He wished to 
see how " it would seem," he said, to be travel- 
ling in the cars at midnight. 






Ho, howc\-er, fell asleep soon after dark, and 
■lept sonndly all the way. 
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